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IfUraducium. ix 

you as a testimony of my bounden dutie " (p. 1 66). It was 
supreme honour to 'serve' ** Sidneys sister, Pembroke's 
mother.*' 

Elsewhere, besides those named, LADIES Saville, 
Cavexdish, Speke. and others, are addressed in such a 
way as to indicate easy access if no more ; while HENRY 
Lassells, Gentkman, in the Epistle-dedicatory of Xcwe 
Samets amd Pretis Pamphilrts^ is his ^ approued Freinde." 
He could hardly have been that Hexrv Lassels, who, 
under Colond Lane of Bentlev, was associated with him 
in the preserration of Charles IL after the battle of Wor- 
cester in 165 1, as told in the ' Boscobel ' tracts ; but he was 
probably of the same line. He seems to have been a true 
' friende' at * fundrie times' to his 'aflured freinde' Howell> 
Francis Flower, Ins commendator /p. 104-6;, had to do with 
the court-masis and entertainments. 

The whole burden of John Keeper's somewhat notice- 

able poem of "The Unfertaintie of Scruice'' **to his 

friend Howell"^ in 'His I>euifes~ /pp. 153-8; convinces me 
that our Thomas HcnrdI was just sjch a 'genteel' ^seruing- 
man" as he of whom the '^aged man" is a representative. 
Keeper huiwr.f bcisg in the church, the thing could have 
DO applicatkia to himseif ; and hence the conclusion is 
inevTtafaie that he 90c^;ht to sympadiize with and sooth his 
dowa-beanfid 'friend.' Honrdl's answers bear this out. 
EmfasunL John Kicjcper writes so frequently of and to our 
HcmtSl — bradrs contributing the fore-mentiooed and other 
po c jns to Us TGiunts — that it is noteworthy, that he too 
BOtnne of Sooicrsetsiiire. As natives <A the same 
and aot improbabiy of the same town (Dunster, as 
i^ thdr If MJilijhlly warm and U£c4oog friendship 
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! xii Introduction. 

; to his Frioncr* (p. H). and of 'Guide* (pp. 59-^0. and 64, 

I 79). Let the Reader turn to the first and to **licing 

j deftitute/* and to the * Aunfwerc * <pp. 33, 59-60). Nor will 

I he be unrewarded by similarly studying the self-respecting 

h'ttle lilt of * Knowledge' (pp. 27-8). and his simple piety in 
"Of Ladie Fortune" (pp. 41-2). He had come to rest 
content with his lowly surroundings, having evidently laid 
; to heart his friend Keeper's words : 



" Thou hafl the (;ucidcs that cucr diirc« 

my fricn<l then iloc n«>t faint." (p-7S-) 



Thus : 



' ** AH (lignitic. i-i «hungor hi*.*, 

' ami pouc-rtic is hnpic ; 

Ail wdth is litNiii^, no ioyc^ \< l"n;% 
i nhy (lioulfl I then rcjjanlc? 

Tlic man is Mcft, th.it lyuc* at rcll, 
io hi>eflatc content.** (pp. 79-Sa) 



Ifctter still : 

Of l\:^rcts. 

'* The higher eilate, the grcattT ft'are. 
The greater wclth, tlic IcflTcr chcare. 
The |xx)rc tlogrcc, th.it iiucs content. 
He fings ahhough his gtMxls be fi^nt, 
And wh<» can fmg f«i mciic 1 n«itc. 
As he that cann«it change a grote.** (p. Sa) 

The penultimate line bursts on us like the first cuckoo*s 
unexpected note in a wood. 

He was a 'youth* when his Arbor of Amitic was published, 
or rather when the poems collected in it were published. 
John Keeper (p. 115) augurs from the 'cunnyng verfe'of 
his *youthly yeres/ that he will display * graue actes of age/ 
By 1 581 he was, if not aged, feeble and sick (pp. 24-26, 202). 
He di.sappears utterly after the publication of his * Deuifes.* 
So that our last view of him is extremely touching, as witness 
his "Helpe best welcome, when moft needefull" (pp. 21 1-13), 
and " I. K. to H. being ficke " and his * Aunswere * (pp. 257- 
59). In all likelihood he died of this sickness in 1 58 1-2. 

I do not make any very lofty claim for Thomas Howell. 
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xiv Introduction, 

comparing it with Nicholas Breton's Song of ' the Ladye*s 
Page ' in his " Floorifli upon Fancie and Toyes of an Idle 
Head " (pp. 29-30 in Breton's Works ; C. W. Lby.). 

The Notes and Illustrations will yield some noticeable 
words, e.g,y tidy, plumpe, nifing, laid him, &c. There are 
also a few noticeable allusions, ^^., the Masque scene in 
Romeo and Juliet, and Romeo's speech as candle-bearer, is 
illustrated by this : 

" Who fo doth hold the light, whilft others Maike, 
No Malkeris perdie,"&c. (p. 182.) 

Similarly 'nifing' (p. 233, 1. 15, 'Being charged,' &c.) 
illustrates Raleigh's ' The Lye.' It is =» over niceness, />., 
primly precise, finical, or Scotice * pernickitie. ' Their 
Mookes aloft' hint humorously at their up-turned noses^ 
not necessarily always 'tip-tilted.' With reference to 
'Gnatos fecte' (p. 180, 1. 15) and 'glofing Gnatos* (p. 181, 
last line), the meaning is the Gnathonici or parasites, after 
Gnatho in Terence's Eunuchus. By 'Corebus' (p. 181, 
1. 24) I suppose similarly disciples of Croesus were intended. 

Then there is a euphemism for ' don't count your chickens 
before theyre hatched,' over which Lamb had chuckled, 
"Counte not the byrds that vndifclofed bee" (p. 221). I 
like too to come on the occasional mentioning of Chaucer 
and Gower (pp. 10, 12, 32). 

As mentioned in the Note before * His Deuifes,' some ten 
of the poems in the earlier volumes are repeated in it, e,g.y 
* An humble fute,* * Themistocles aunswer,' ' The lamentable 
end of lulia,' * Man's lyfe likened to a ftage play,' * In me- 
diocritie,' &c, and related pieces, &c, &c. They are by no 
means the best. 

It is difficult to account for the going out of sight of the 
Poems of Thomas Howell. That only a single exemplar 
of each volume remains, puzzles one, especially as * Newe 
Sonets' had passed through at least one prior edition. 
Perhaps they were more gift-books than publications, and 
limited in the impressions. 



Introduction, xv 

Were it for no more than I have quoted and referred to, 
none worth minding will dispute the rightness of rescuing 
these Poems of Thomas Howell from the hazards of solitary 
copies. I owe cordial thanks for the painstaking transcripts 
of the Bodleian volumes and various suggestions by my 
friend the Rev. J. W. Ebsworth, M.A., of Molash Vicarage. 
He is almost morbidly careful in all such work. As inva- 
riably, my aim has been to reproduce the whole in integ- 
rity. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

St, George's Vestry ^ Blaekbum, 
ijth September i8yg. 



^^ In taking a final glance over the whole, I have 
chanced on a few mistakes of my Printer of the long f for f 
and f for f ; but this is easily corrected by any intelligent 
reader. I note also Authors misprints that I had meant 
to correct, p. 54, last line, *if' should be^oV\ p. TT^ 1. 6, 
'pad' s/iould be either *poft' or *faft'; p. 100, I. 5 (from 
bottom), * are ' shotild be *ain*; p. 1 1 8, 1. 2, * gifts ' should be 
'gifts*; and p. 132, 1. 17, * loft ' .r//t?«/rf ^^ * lift ' probably. 
The punctuation, especially the colon (:), is somewhat 
difficult ; but evidently the colon represented an intended 
pause. G. 
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Note. 



For the * Arbor of Amitic * I am indebted to Seldcn's 
copy in the Bodleian. It seems to be the only known 
exemplar. See Notes and Illustrations at close of this 
volume, for a few notes on the 'Arbor'; also the Intro- 
duction. — G. 
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mitie, wherin is com- 
prised pleafant Poems and 
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^ To the ryght Noble and 

moft vertuous Lady, the Lady 

Anne Talbot, Thomas Howell 

wyJJteth long lyfe, with ett' 

creafe of honor. 
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^EWE WORDES SONE 
amended, as reporleth the Pronerbe, 
inferring thereby that filuer fentence 
I oftlie Philofopher Zeno (worthie for 
t/ie excellency of it to begrauen in du- 
rable place, with Letters of the moji 
) purefl Golde) that nature Itad giuen 
vs two tares and one mouth, to the en- 
tent, that we fhould heare more than we vtter in wordes, as 
it is alfo more agreeable to t/ie way of wifedome, wifely to be 
fiUttt, then fondly to fpeake, greater vertue it is, and labour 
more commendable to learne to fuppreffe thy tongue, then to 
feeke tlte faffet to fet abroch tlie fame, for infilence is wife- 
dome and prudence, w/ien in talkefooles are knowne. Which 
thing whilefl I did perpend with my felfe (right honorable 
Ladie) though I liad purpofed before to pra£life my pen to t/ie 
utterance of fttche an homely hoorde as was gathered in my 
vtsfkilfull head, and to offer the prefent titereof vnto your ho- 
norable Ladiefhip, yet tltefe ratting fentences thundring along 
as it were GunfJwt by the fouldiers amafed eares, fo aba- 
fJud mee, t/tat I was vttcrly difcouraged to thinke, much Icffe 
yldoe fo farre as to prefent a pattemc of my rttdetuffe vnto 
A if. your 



The lipiftU. 

your fionor, leaft in manifefting mine oivne lueakneffe in 
words, I flwuld appccre cuen fuch a one as were ivholy drow- 
ned in the lake of igfwraunce, or wajfted in the Fountaine of 
folly, to the ouerthrow of t fie good zmdeferued report that my 
friendly ivehvillcrs doe conceine. But now (right honorable 
Ladie) I hane by experience prooued of my felfe being in your 
day lie prefence, the fame of your worthineffe and vertues to 
be certain true, which eftfones before I had lieard reported by 
others, wlw in eclte refpect of vertue may be comparable to the 
noble Lady Argia the worthie King Adraftus his daughter, 
who in beautie being inferiour to nofie: in curtefie, in noble- 
neffe, in clemencie, in liberall bountie, in prudence a fuperior^ 
& in manie courtlike qualities, in more vertuous knowledge, 
in all godlineffe was equal ivith the tliat furmouted the chie* 
fefl : Whereby fhe was reputed to be, to hir euerlafHng fame, 
of a golden nature: fo curteous in words, fo friendly in deeds ^ 
fo comely of countenance, fo youthfull in yeres,fo auncient in 
talke that fhee was no leffe adorned with thefe venerable ver- 
tues, than with a number of t/te refl hir princelike graces and 
giftes which fweetely fprang in hir, as the flagrant flowers in 
the delectable month of May, Yea, hir vertues were excel- 
lent, and efpecially in hir true and amiable hart, beautified 
with louing affectiofts to continue in the fame towardes hir 
fpoufe tlte noble knight Polynices; as in the bloudy battell 
of Thebes when the worthie Polynices was mofl lamen- 
tablie flaine, gored to the fore wounded hart, with his brother 
quelled before his dolefull eyes, and an innumerable fort ouer- 
throwne, and a generall Edict by cruell Creon was fet forth 

tliat 



The Epijile. 

that vnder paine of death ito one Jhould aduettire to bury the, 
but Uaue titem a pray to dogges & rauens, Notwithflafiding 
the cruelty y notwithjiattding this dreadfull daunger of com- 
maudement, notwithjlanding he had lainefo long till theJKnk 
was fo horrible that lie was infectiue, notwithjldding a thou- 
fand prefent perilSy yet this moji lunwrable Lady^ of only loue^ 
of only hartie affection^ only accompanied with Mr good Jijier 
the Ladie Antigone (wJio bare lyke lone to hir brother) in 
tite night feafon fhee fpared not to go among an innumerable 
fort of carcajfes flinching mofl lothfomly and ceaffed not to 
tumble tttem vp & downe with hir fine hands^ vntill fhe had 
efpied hir deare huf bands body^ wliom (although his face with 
gorie blond and grauell was pitteoufly defiled) fhe difdayned 
not to kiffe and embrace, wafhing his face ivith the teares of 
hir eieSy tooke it vp in hir armeSyfhle it away^ aftd as farre 
as hir womanly power could extend, fhe interred the fame : 
fuch was t/ie vertue, fuch was the affection, fuch was the no- 
ble hart of this loycUl Lady Argia, wlwfe figure in eche qua- 
litie your honor doe liuely reprefent: no curtefie, no comely 
countiftance, no grace, no gifte, no one vertue at all in hir but 
that they haue alreadie taken roote atid doe harbour in your 
bleffed brefl. Thefe lionorable ornaments (O noble Argia^ 
afterwardes I did plainely perceiue to be abundantly in you : 
the inward feare which before ouerflowed my quailing ad- 
uenture, is cleane put to flight Andprefuming onfo noble a 
nature, I am now boldened, yea ouerbold humbly to giue thefe 
rude phantafies collected vnto your honor, as the worke of a 
welwiller Although better it luere for me to be filent, than 

A, tij tn 
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The Epijlle. 

in /peaking tojhtwe my nakednejfe in wifedome. But you are 
that princely Argia, which will rather accept thefe toyes of 
my poore penne, proceeding from the good will of my feruicc-- 
able hart^ then the riche prefent of a froward friendly foe: 
wherefore I humbly crane (right honorable Ladie, O noble 
Argia^ that you will conjider, the hart not the hande, the 
giuer not the gifte^ the truJKneffe not the toyes^ the meaning 
not the matter^ my minde^ not my madnejfe^ my paine fwt 
my penne, whereby I fhall be mojl bounde day lie to lift my 
prayers to the proteSlour of all, that you with that right 
honorable Lordy the Lord Talbot your hufbande, may mofl 
profperoufly treade tlie trace of this painefull pilgri- 
mage, to your hartes dejircy to the encreafe 
of your honors^ &perpetuall main- 
tenance of that right hono- 
rable and Noble 
name. 
Your honors moft hum- 
ble Orator T. 
Howell. 



^ 



Another to the fame his hono- 
rable and very good Ladie. 



IJOmc blafe in chofen wordes, 
aiid filed phrafe To fine, 
I The pafling praife of Ladies great, 
extolde of wyt deuine. 
And howe the Gods aboue, 

haue giuen their giftes of grace : 
To plant in them the vertues chiefe, 

in bodie head and face. 
But I will this omit, 

my Mufe in vaine to waste : 
For needlefle tis into the feas, 

a water drop to caste. 
You neede no tnimpe to sounde, 

to fpread your noblenefle. 
For why your wyt, your wordes, your workes, 

doe well the fame exprefle : 
Your worthineffe eche where, 

your curteHe at home ; 
Your friendly Face, your bountie bleft : 

your grace in great renowme. 
Your vertues excellent, 

that fpring in noble Well. 
Shall neuer die : no fkitl I haue, 

one part thereof to telL 

A. iiij. And 



Epijlle, 

And God hath gieuen his giftes, 

to you fo large ancl kinde 
That euerie man may it conceiue, 

oneleffe he will be blinde. 
Penelope in fa)^, 

vnto the Talbot hie : 
Pandoras paere for qualities, 

that (hine as funnc in fkie. 
The Flower of Fame you are, 

for euer freflie to fpring : 
As Fame will blow hir reftleffe trumpe, 

your lasting name to ring. 
If I had Tullies tongue, 

and thoufand wittcs thereto : 
If Chancers vaine, if Homers (kill, 

if thoufand helpers mo : 
Yet tongue, nor wyt nor vaine, 

nor (kill nor hclpe at all 
Can well defcrie your due defarte, 

in praife perpetuall. 
Therefore my flcillefle Mufe, 

doth ende his talc to tell 
As one that wanteth might to will, 

D. Noble Fem farewell. 

Your Hofiors T. Howell. 
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Tlu Preface. 

By cunning (kill of fctlcd braunch, 

to bcarc the bell away. 
Then ccafe yc not, to hcipe tlie groundc, 

where this good grafle doth growc : 
Who can but giuc dcfcrued praife, 

and thanke his Mufe I trowe, 
Which fwectcly fprings in fugred fap, 

of cuery grace full mccte : 
Which wife Mincrue in lap hath nurd, 

and gauc him fuck fo fwecte. 
Whom I doc iudge, Apollocs Impe, 

and ckc our Cfuxuccrs pcarc : 
What fcnfeleffe head of malice mad, 

will fecke fuch branch to teare. 
But learned wits will further forth, 

and laude his lore thats rare : 
For Zoils-fnar[l]es and doggifli fnuffcs, 

no wifeman necde to care. 
Then hope I well my Ho to plie, 

fome greater woorke to fee : 
O pittie tis this Golden Mufe, 

(hould vade and die with thee. 
A dcwe good friends yee Readers right, 

maintaine this braunch now fhutc : 
Then will he fpring in time full trim 

to ycelde you larger fruite. 

Farewell. 
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The Talbot true that is, 
And dill hath fo remayndc 
Loft ncucr noblcncfle, 
By fprinck of fpot diftaynde. 
On fuch a fixed fayth, 
This truftic Talbot ftayth. 
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The Arbour of Amitie. 

The vaniiie o/Beautie. 

lOrme is mod frayle, a fading flattering fhowe, 
|As brickie giafle, it vadth as grafle doth growe. 
iThe more it comes vnto the creafc of yercs, 
gThe more it faylth, and leflc the front apperes 
The flagrant flowres^ and goodly nibic Rofe, 
The \^<dcts trim, and Lyiies white that grofe. 
Doe not ahrajres retaine their fap and fent 
And floriibe gay, whh fmell moft redolent 
So tho'.^ thou fpring of beautie palling all, 
Aod beai^ the flowre and fame as principalL 
Wbofe peerdes \iew hath blafdc thy forme in fight, 
Wlud Hxn to fee in glaJTe taldle great delight. 
Yet time on face fo faire Ihall forrowes plowe, 
Aod writhed vriscles peere on blemifht browe. 
That tb&u ihah loath to fee thy ragged Hewe 
Aoil halt tlty fbnne in liuely glalle to vewe. 
And that vliich Ihoa hall mofl delighted on, 
Thoa ihah it hate aod wifhe to die antm. 
This is skA trac by right expcrieoce. 
The farrfts that trxz »-ere are fonc gone hence. 
I» T ^^'^ iajn. iiS f GRoe there is no trull, 
I: i-xat dc£^ ilfp. an th?u fbalt rede to duft. 
O a;gfcd je eyrs bcmTtchr wrtii things fo fraile, 
Tbal rp"^"*^ retdj^fe y:nth in Ime to qiai> 
tUlHA^ vi^jfat beads ca fajzfMS fcode debate 
Sm±t is t3>£ 1^"'^^^ threed of moctan Fate. 

BJ. 1 
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To Ms Friende. 

JKware my friende, Then (halt thou ftande 

l-iHC warylie In ioyes to raigne. 

At back bchinde When Virgins fonde 

I'attf death doth prie Shall knock in vainc. 

KvNw howrv and fi>acc God graunt us all 

(Vv\\'«»t the Kift, To liue fo right 

t >,'t tstuitv ofifrace That when he call 

WrtU V>>U' bo faft. Our Lamps giue light. 

jyfcribing his lo£e of libertie and 
crauing rcturm of hue. 
INcc free I was at libertie, 
iMy nierric minde was voyde of woe : 
■My Imrt had great felicitie, 
■1 i«illeti not for Cupids bowe. 
'I'huji free mod free in ioyfull prime, 
I Italic the fportcs of youthful time. 

I'Htill Ihy vewc aa Goddeffe grace 
\\\ ln'ttHCHlvy (hapc that did appeere, 
1 lAtl bent my Imrt in captiue cafe, 
Svnb w«t thy voyce, fuch was thy cheere. 

'llidt thy fine forme of natures frame, 

'I'hi' (rixlii abouc might well inflame. 
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and prtti€ Pacfus^ 2 

It Venus paft in forme and face* 

Thy corps thy lims eche part so tine; 

Thy cheereful cheekes thy gentle race* 

Thy curteous hart thy wit deuine. 

That hart did fiooart in heauie part. 
My freedome fled, bounde was my hart 

When firft I caft my careleflfe ejre, 
Upon thy hue that drue the dart, 
I little thought thou (houldeft lye 
So deep funck downe in my poore hart. 

I would full faine forgo my holde, 

My free eftate by wit to folde. 

As birde alurde in winters fore, 

On limed twigges that often bee, 

Thinkes he is free as late before, 

Untill he fayes his flight to flee. 

He cries, he flies, in vaine he tries 
On twigge in bondage there he lies. 

So I by lure of thy good grace, 

That thought my hart at libertie : 

Was wrapt vnwares by featurde face 

With moft extreme captiuitie. 

A Beautie hath me bondman made, 
By loue fincere that (hall not vade. 

B. ij Alas 
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Alas my panting hart fo fore, 
That doth lament in fobbing teares : 
Moll greedie gripes doe prick and gore. 
To groning graue my corps that weares. 

My cares and griefes doe rack my vaines, 

Conlider thou my reftlefle paines. 

Alas moll faire and peerelcHe gem, 

I laiic mercy now, draw pittie ncere, 

And count me not the lead of them 

'I'hat louc thee beft in hart fmceere. 

So thou that madfte my wound fo wyde, 
Shall for the fame a faluc prouyde. 

My I-adic faire, ah Ladic dcre, 

I*cr[»cnd in hart my dolors great : 

And loolce vpon thy prifonere, 

Whofc chaines hath through his hart yfreat. 
And let not want of welth in place, 
Retract thy loue to runnc his race. 

He acmfelh his tongue. 
Jily FearefuU tong; what menll thou thus 
||To faylc, thy maisters paines to paint, 
31 In matters vainc : and friuolous, 
4 Thou ninft at rainge : & ncedes reftraint 
But 



and pretie Poefies, 

But fewer wordes : my greater paine, 
The greater paine : the fooner ende, 
The fooner ende : the better gaine, 
For leffe offence : fliortft life doth lende. 

When he tJioughi himfelfe 
contemned, 

OHart why deft thou figh : and wilt not breake, 
O dolefull chaunce thou haft : a caufe thereto 
For thy rewarde in loue, and kindneffe fake, 
Is recompenft by hate and deadly wo. 

Haue I fo plight my heart and mind to thee : 
Haue I beene bent fo whole vnto thy hande, 
And others now obtaine the fruit from me. 
Thou art vnldnde forfooth : fudi foe to ftande. 

O dolefull hart, thus plungde in pinchii^ paine, 
Lament no more,*but bieake thy truth to trie : 
For iK^iere thy comfort was and ioy did raigne. 
And hate retumes, no newes, O hart now die. 

Lx> thus die breedii^ birdes, their nefts do builde. 



But others take the gaines and fruites of them : 
Tlie crooked downe fo earth the toyling fielde, 
But cfSt the cropv remaines to other men. 

B.ii|. WeU 
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Well time may come, wherein my fruitlefle part, 
So ill beflowde : fome others may bewaile 
And wifti they had, receiude my yeelding hart, 
Whofe louing roote, tooke grounde to fmall auailc. 



I 



ToMs/rUnde. 
N hart and mind Good vertues plant, 



Vour owne am I : Let truth take place : 
Till death by kinde Where that doth want, 

Shall force to die. There is no grace. 

Being fore ficke, aunfwereth hisfelowe 
enquiring wJtether he were 
witting to die. 
|Ee (lourifli now, but Floiver Ihall fall, 
and withered fade as frayle. 
As yeres returnes, fo length of time, 
caufcth man andbeafl: to quailc. 
Now Lady Ver in liuely grecnc 

doth fhowe hir grace in fieldc. 
Now EJlas fprcads the parching hcatc, 

That Titans beames do yeldc. 
Now Autumne fhcwcs the harucft (heaues 

that growc on fertill place: 
Now Hiemps hcapes the dyke witli fnuw 

and fhcwes hir frollie face. 
So firll we fpring in luftic youth, 
at ftatc of childini yceres. 
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Now deeper wit as EJias ripes 

in grauer acts appeeres. 
Then manhood makth a (tabled minde, 

none youthly prancks we haue : 
Now horcd age with dealing fteps 

creepes in, prepare thy graue. 
And thus we fleete and fall away, 

afwell the yong as olde : 
Then youthfull impe truft not on yeres, 

fliort Ufe may make thee colde. 
And thus by courfe and chaunge of time, 

things mortall chaunge their way : 
One age doth pafle, an other comes, 

loe Time will all decay. 
For thin is twift or fatall threed, 

on mortall wheele fo fpun : 
Deathes howre may chaunce vnhoped for, 

to lofe that life hath woon 
Then why fhoulde I once feare to die, 

our byding is not heere : 
But earth (hall rot in earth againe, 

till righteous iudge appeere, 
When worlde and worldly things (hall paflTe : 

but God (hall dure for aye. 
Whofe gfrace I craue with hart and foule, 

on whome I (lande and ftaye. 
Now ftretch my fteps O Lord to run, 

by length of time to bee : 

B. iiij. That 
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That 1 may liue to die a right, 
and die to hue with thee. 

An admonition to his/riatde. 

'^^^YT^F thou wilt be rightful!, 

I Alwaycs Aande thou faithfull, 
L-Mj; ' To doc well be carcfull, 
i£yi^3H^Note Triends and be thaokrull. 
Vainc talkc flee, and learae wit. 
Marke wife wordcs, and loue it, 
Alwaycs pray, and boaft not, 
Efchuc pride, and \-aunt not 
Hate not man, difdaine not, 
Take time, and flecp not 
Each veitue trainc iufllie, 
Rcgardc betters wifelie. 
Ofl^cnd no Wight wronglie. 
And declare alwaies truelie. 
So Cod then will louc thee, 
And good men will prayfc tbce. 
When vcrtuc (hall clad thee. 
All lame null embrace thee. 

V/e Vtrlu€. 

jfT^' Oc well, abftaine from vice, 

obey thy parents wilt, 
K'^V' Remember God, and leamc, be wife, 
' "* imbrace fweete vertue flill. 



andpretie Poefies, 5 

Markc God before thy face, 
vprife and pray betime : 
No ydle howre let pafle, feeke grace, 

deteft all heauie crime. 
Trie ere thou truft, take heede, 

haue God thy chiefeft gaine, 
Efteeme the time before all meede, 

and godly lyfe retaine. 
Alwayes let vertues rule to thy good reft : 
If grace (hall growe within thy youthfull brcft. 

At his Friends departure. 

MY Mufe which once with ioyfull voice, 
to thee (hould welcome tell : 
Alas to late, as now (he comes, 

more fit to bid Farewell. 
But fince my dolefuU Farewell muft, 

approch in welcomes fteede : 
And eke at parture hence from me, 

irelcx>xne fhould yll proceede. 
Higii fou^ I praye thou mayft farewell, 

alwayes in profperous rafe : 
And eke in iayes to make retume, 
that 'vrelcome may baue place. 



WJ 



Of Knowledge. 

Hen fV^^^ is bent. For life once fpent, 
t ftaodls tiiy praife Wit, fame doth raifc. 

When 
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When Golde doth failc. 
Is learning tride : 
When riches quaile, 
Good letters bide. 
TTie more tis prcfl. 
Tile more it fprings : 
It is the bed, 
Of mundane things. 
It bydth with thee : 
Doe what thou wilt : 
Till dead thou t>e. 
And breath be Tpilt 



No burthen tis, 
To charge thy back : 
Moll wretch he is, 
That this doth lack. 
Eche thing that groes, 
Doth likewife die : 
Still learning floes^ 
Aboue the flcte. 
Than knowledge aaue 
Let riches go : 
If this thou haue, 
Wetth ncedes muft gro. 



0/ Auarict. 

f He childifhc ycres in youth, 

doth take the parents trade : 
And are full of^ againll their wils, 
compclde by Fathers harde. 



To Auarice To v*ilde, 

in Lucres gaine to game : 
And Father is a happie man. 

when Tonne fudi lyfe doth frame. 

So fecretc rice doth lurck, 

with cloke of vcrtues Face : 

And grccJie gaine the Ihadowe Ihapcs. 
of thrift in godly race. 
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And fo from Sire to fonne, 

from fonne to thoufands mo : 
By fonde conceyte continually 

this cloked vice doth gro. 

Thus eche man for himfelfe, 

And poore laments in thrall : 
For rauening wolfes by greedie gaine, 

hath beggard deuill and alL 

Thus one doth care for one, 

and one doth learne by one : 
Till luft be puft and chokte with gaine 

and eche man tume to none. 

But poore and worldly wights, 

(hall neuer freedome finde : 
As long as men take goodes for Gods, 

by greedie hart fo blinde. 

0/ blinde Cupide. 

LYbido lewde : hath fainde a God of loue, 
Whofe peftlent powre : to blafe which can anoy 
A title fierce : is added through behoue, 
A Furious God : an Archer blincking boy, 
Whome Venus fonde : doth make to range amiffe, 
Hir pretie boy : hir proper fonne he is. 

He 
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lie raftily flies : in vnaduifed way, 

Which heauens do pierce : by his fo little hande. 

Though leaft he bee : he beares the greateft fway, 

Of doubtie Knights : he hath a witlefle bande. 

Alack good childe : of wanton foolifh crew, 

Thou makft them fooles: w^ thy fond badge of blew. 

little boy, thou (hootes thy raging dartes, 

Full well he paints : that makes the buflard blind, 
l"or right, nor rule : nor reafon hath there partes, 
Where Fanfies fond : doth fire an yeelding minde. 
What euer thou art : all Furies fierce that bee, 

1 rather wifhe : than meddle or make with thee. 

To his Friefuiy who/e friendly 
loue he craueth. 

ODoubtfuU hap, O paines and panges y« moue : 
Thou yet wSts yeres to feele my fmarts of loue 
Mcc rue, take age alas to think on mee, 
^ty carncft life, and death is fet on thee, 
I Urt true I giuc, though mod y« wouldft me hate, 
I lot 111 hurt brcakc in woes and ftaruing ftate, 
I rrll tU>e cruue, rcgarde me once or neuer, 
|)|i» though I muft, yet loue I thee for euer. 
*riiu«^ trieth all, that flieth without retorne, 
Nouyht fwiftcr i« then yeres, y^ kils things borne, 
Whofo (IrttUng fteps I wiftie more faft to flo, 
To lUrtkr thee apt thy timely fayth to (ho. 

Time 



.P 



tmdpretU Poefies. 7 

Time aUent ftfll, we wifhe to come and (lay, 
And thus vmrarcs we craue our dying day. 
None is conteiit bis prefent ftate to fee, 
Yet tboa my friend content mayft onely mee. 
And eke in time I hope thou wilt regarde. 
For feruice true; the feruant takes rewarde 
As time fhall giue the tried truft of mee. 
Accepted fo, let mee thy feruant bee. 

To D. M. 

I Craue iriio will not loue, 
Who loues I cannot craue : 
The thing *hat dotb me moue 
i feeke and cannot baue. 
Aouds tiie flouds I ftande. 
And yet fhall die for drinke : 
Of foode great llore at hande 
Yet boiler makes me Ihrinke 

To fas Friend being aifent Jhewing 
his goodwill. 
I He hart that lyues in penfiue doubt. 
His wiflied ioyes ftiut farre him fro : 
He drawcs his dolefull tunes full out, 
In griefc^ in paincs, in cares and wo. 

And 
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And ckc in thcnde it may befall 

So my vnluckie choyfc to fpic, 

That guiltlcfTc hart thou make full thrall, 

By thy decree to Hue or die. 

Then flinted (lones and barked tree, 
The fauage beads on mountaine bred : 
Shall waile my wofull hap by thee, 
As fimple lambe to flaughter led. 

My hart hath wonted ioyes refignde 
Rciecting all for caufe of thee. 
A grounded loue in yeelding minde, 
Flees wit and (hoouns vtilitie. 

To Ofu who after death would 
Uaue his liuelie 
picture. 

•^ I "O leaue behinde a picture fine to fee, 

X It may fmall time well (lande in fteede for thee. 
But picture fairc of noble actes of minde, 
That farre excelles to leame to leaue behinde, 
Which will maintaine a nobl^ name for aye 
As Tullis tongue and Cafars acts can faye. 
As Chancer fliewes and eke our morall Gowre 
With thoufands more, whofe fame (hal (lil endure. 

The 
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The deJlru£K(m ofmai^. 
Ice handes, poore Hockey hait (lout, for to fcc; 
' No rriends, no (kJU, ba^es pennyicfie to bee. 
And pride doth prefTe, to paffe the d^ree, 
Thefe brings lewde heads, to great n " 
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Being deJUiuU of money, the am^lmnt 

to his Friend. 

If al! the hapleOe bap, 

HThat chaunce to mortall fone ; 

HColdes want to ftop a gap^ 

\By proofe I (inde is one. 

No paine fo fore doth freat. 
No pinfons fo can rent : 
No fmoking fmart fo great. 
That makes the hart lament. 

For emptie purfe no game. 
No foode^ no friende, no cote : 
For monie all doth frame, 
Whofe flaue we are by lote. 

Where money friend doth faile. 
There fawning Friends be gone : 
Farewell poore wretch all haile. 
Light puKe makes heauie mone. 



PUfauHt Poems. 
There paynes by proofe be gcft, 
What neede examples coft : 
Where purfe is fo depreft, 
As clapt in Sampfon poft. 

Stormes paft, yet foone retires, 
And drowfic dumpes decay : 
So God graunt iuft defires, 
To driue thefe plagues away. 

The Louer deforibeth his trustU hue. 

Jj Hough horfe To wylde in thoufand partes 
I Should teare my corps moft dolorous : 
9 Though Fryde I were w*" pierfing fmarts 
llAnd boy[l]de in lead moft piteous. 
Though fworde (houide ptcrTc my hart fo colde, 
la bloudy woundes my death to frame. 
Though paine of hell to me were folde, 
Moft retchlelfe wretch and yll by name. 

Though thoufand miles on foote I fare. 
With naked l^ge in frozen ftormes ; 
Though bloud of hart I fpend in care, 
Through countries farre in thoufand harmes. 

Though dread in feares doth worke difpaire, 
And hope alone doth cherifhe mee : 
Yet rack that rendes eche lim fo faire. 
Shall not by fmart take heart from thee. 

An 
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An admonition to his Friend. 

L]£ame honeft mirth in humble curtefie. 
Let perfon, time and place, regarded be. 
Seme God in hart and loue his ftatutes true, 
Then thee with goods and heauen he will indue. 
Flee^ydleneffe alwaies, to labors frame. 
Of thone comes good, of thother, Tinne and (hame. 

Ht eraueik regarde of the cares he taketh. 

I He crooked clowne that drawth the plowe 

with all his yerely toyle : 

Recciues at laft rewarde of wcrke, 

beflowed on fertile foyle. 

And niall my paines and reltlefTe woes, 

thus vnrewarded bee : 
Shall I be preft in fimpler fort 
and vylder cafe then hee ? 
The fethred foule that flees aloft, 

obtaines the things he seekes : 
And sundrie where his fofliring foode, 
with chirping bill he peekes, 
Eftceme me fa 

Defirous to requite for manie giftes, one 
to his deare beloue. 



N 



O man of fturdie thomes doth feeke, 
the fwelling grapes to haue, 
C.j. 
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No man of flouds that vacant are, 

can waters iuftly craue. 
No man of candle cleane put out, 

Can liuely light obtaine : 
No man of Codrus simple foule, 

a princely gift may claime. 
Such let right iudgement (land for me, 

of thee my parent made : 
For I to writhing thomes am lyke, 

in courfe of present trade. 
Therefore receyue this simple figne, 

my fprings yet dried are : 
But yet of thorns account this one, 

which now my briars are. 
My budding trde cannot as now, 

fome other fruits difclofe ; 
My Garden gr^ene for thee alone, 

preparde this onely Rofe. 
But I a Briar well doe feeme, 

reftore which nothing can : 
And I a Briar now perceyue, 

that I a Bryar am. 
For ftill the bufie Briar pricks. 

But doth no gaines prctende : 
So I with charges preffe thee ftill, 

but no rewarde I fende. 
But if in time from thorncs I may, 

of Uine tree take the fhapcs, 



Thou 
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Thou shalt in ft^ede of Briars (harpe, 
receyue my fpringing Grapes. 

Time alwayes caufethfome notultie and 
furthereth knowledge. 

NO man fo old, but vfe, or tyme, or place, 
Shal teach him newes though he paffe Nejlors 
And learne him (kill vnknown to him before (race, 
To shoon the things by which he fet great ftore. 
That he (hall iudge he knewe not that at all, 
Which as he thought he knew as principall. 

Being in extremitie the Louer bewayUth 

his rejllejfe lyfe. 

MOft greedy gripes with plunging paines, 
do pierce my ruthfuU hart : 
I paffe the noyfome night in grones, 
through rent with dreadful! dart 
When all reioyce in wiflied fport, 
my moning minde doth crie : 
The harmes fo huge in dolefull dumpes, 

compels me wretch to die. 
My languifht limmes in lothfome lyfe, 

are rent from bone to bone : 
The reins the vaines are clene confumde 
with hart fo colde as ftone. 

C. ij. I 
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I curfle echc lingring howre of day, 

my bloudie woundes to (Iratch : 
Once comes I know the yrkfomc endc, 

that (hall my cares difpatch. 
The furies fierce and ficric flakes, 

that burnc in hateful! hell: 
Cannot surmount my pafling plunge, 

my carelefle corps to quell, 

heauie hart when wilt thou breake, 

when wilt thou rent in twaine ? 
For that alone my happie helpe, 

is cnde of alt my paines. 
More is my gricfe, for priuic paines, 

I onely wretch doe know : 
Nor durfl my flaihing flame, to friend, 

VnfaythfuU men to fhow. 

1 rage and rewe I fire and freefe, 

Vpwhclmdc in woes full fore : 
My fmartjng eies have fpent their teares, 
farewell for euermore 

Of Mifirit. 

[! Orps clad with carefulnefle. 
Hart heapt with hcauincfle, 
I'urfe poorc and pcnnileflc : 
Racke bare in bittemeffe. 
Lips laide with lothfomncfle. 
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O get my graue in readinefTe, 
Faine would I die to ende this ftreffe, 
Remcdilefle. 

To his Friend H. 

IJOpc hart well, difpaire not. 
The truth tell and fpare not. 
Ere God (ay thou (halt not, 
Hart holde aye and halt not : 

Yet better tis thou fpakft not, 

When wifedome prouokes not 

Then wifeman thou feemfte not, 

When filence thou keeplle not. 

To be Immed. 

OF learned oft, afke good aduife, 
aduifed counfell kdepe : 
Things kept below beftow on others wife, 
fife vice of flothfull (l^epe. 

Flatterers. 

THey fawne in words and eke with tuizing eie. 
They will deceyue, truft thou no flattring fpie. 
For vnder view of Honnie lies deceyt, 
And eke there lurcks of tongue the poyfonde beyt 
C iij. The 
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Thepraife o/verhu. 

Hot worldly welth, nor rich ■«/, 
nor Pearlcs of cofUy rate : 
Mor goodea nor Goldc that ftiynes fo gay, 
can make the gentle (late 
But vertue linckt in learned lyfe, 
that fprings by noble paine ; 
In them thy famous factes fo ryfe, 

for euer flill fbalt raigne. 
Befides the faroc all tumes to duft, 

throughout the worlde fo wyde : 
To ashes good and Gold fhalt ruft, 
And thou to earth flialt Hyde. 

OfCounfaiU. 

THou mufl doe well, S<^ke rage to prcffe. 

Faith true obtainc : Firfl trie hart true : 

Wit none repell. Thy finnes exceOe, 

Friend d^re entnune. Lament and rue. 

OfOffente. 

SOw much a man the greater is, 
Ry his Offence that wries amifTe : 
So much the more the common crew. 
That (lately crime will note and vew. 
To 



and pretie Poefies. 

To one that matckt with afro- 
warde v 



' I "O get good wife tis harde, fayth Chcremon, 

X Tis better burie two than marrie one. 
Who marrie will, his hart will fone be fpeat, 
And after that he will alfo repent 
A neceffarie yll the wife they call, 
But this is worft, it is perpetuall. 
Wherefore my Friende thou doft me wane make, 
Whome I to wife and daylie mate (hall take. 

Of Ladie For tutu. 

il Fortune frayle, why doft thou take, 
of me fo mightie powre : 
To wicked men thou pleafant art, 
to good men doefl thou lowre ? 
To thofe that nought by deede deferue, 

thou honours doft reftore : 
To thofe that nought offende at all, 

thou plagft in rage full fore. 
The men that iuft and godly are, 
thou bringft to great decay : 
But thofe that moft vnworthy We, 

thou richely doeft aray. 
Thou driuft to death the youthfull imps, 
and men of age doe bide : 

C. iiij. C 
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v.* liMCutK' ft.»mle vnequally ; 

iwch tintes dofte thou deuide. 
Ihdt which thou takft from worthy men 

tlK>u giufte to perfons yll. 
I'hvHi iw refpcfl of vertue haft, 

but fvMwIly workft thy wyll. 
UiK\>itft;int, fraile, (harp, falfe, vntrue, 

is Liulic Fortunes grace; 
'IV brtckle glafle moft like {he is, 

with that hir flattring face. 
Nor ilofte thou k^pe in honours ftill 

thofe men of riche eftate. 
Nor ahvayes doft thou frowne on men, 

which firft thou dame didft hate. 
Hut truth it is lekoualt hre, 

in throne imperiall, 
lie Fortune guides and g^ues rewardes, 

he is the Lorde of all. 

To kis faythfull Friend. 

^Leere Phoebus runnes in circle rounde, 
in courfe both day and night : 
And eke a heate dame nature giues, 
to firie flames fo bright. 
And fleeting fiflie the furging feas, 

to haunt doe never ceafe : 

And ftill hir fruites the worthy foile, 

Uyuth forth as due tncrcafe. 

I 
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I pray therefore as long in courfe, 

as Phcebus bright ihall dure : 
As long as flame fliall give a heat^ 

and fifli the feas procure. 
And earth doth give increafe, fo long 

that thou thy yeres mayft tell : 
And leade a happie ioyfull lyfe, 

in blifTul ftate, farewell. 

To a Friend requejiing kis opinion in maria^, 
he aunswereth thus. 



J Hen ryped yeres in wifedomes fchoole, 
in maridge fatne would match, 
By dailie doome thefe precepts vewe, 
to fcape the bayted fnatch. 
Perpend the grace, the truft and trade, 

of foreobteyned wyfe : 
Hir manners marke, with warie minde, 

refpect hir wanton lyfe. 
Hir mothers minde and nature fcan, 

with fathers factes alfo : 
As is the Uine, fuch Is the fappe, 
that on the grape doth grow. 
Beware the route of rowling eyes, 

which fecretly doth prie : 

When fhamefafbiene is put to flight, 

then grace beginnes to flie. 
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The virgin chaftc of flowing time, 

no howre will ydle fpcnde : 
Lucretia applyde her paines, 

hir corps from vice to fendc. 
Penelope at diftafle fpoon, 

hir vndefilcd thred : 
Untill hir long defired mate, 

approchdc to fpoufall bed. 
For ydlenefle confumes the lims, 

and br^edeth vices vaine : 
No Matrone chafte, no grace there is, 

where fleing floth doth raigne. 
Thy foule it fpoyles, thy life it fpilles, 

it weakeneth ftayed ftrength : 
The mighty holds, and trimmed townes, 

it drawes to ground at length. 
Refufe therefore fuche mate to matche, 

though faire (he be of face : 
For inward vice, with colours fpreade, 

doth outward vewe difgrace. 
No credit giue to other men, 

to choofe a wife of fee : 
For oft that other men difpleafth, 

may pleafaunt fecme to th6c. 
If love be linckt, and mate be curft, 

and bende hir frowning brow : 
Applie thy tongue to fugrcd fpcechc, 

tliat (lie may leaue to crow. 

Exhort 
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Exhort, perfwade, defire, entreat, 

and praye hir ftill to be : 

Embrace hir corps in louing armes, 

and friendly amitie. 
And fweetely kiffe, hir cherrie chdekes, 

with gentle giftes hir deck : 
And clofe thy handes mod louingly, 

about hir luorie neck. 
Thus f(6eke all fayes hir fore to falue, 

by good and honeft way : 
If this help not, but froward fern, 

will ftiffely ftande aftray. 
Then pleafant fpeech fuppreffe, and faine 

a fowre unfauerie looke : 
As though thou wouldft deuour the walles, 

and hange the houfe on hpoke. 
With bitter words befwindge this dame, 

let no perfwadon lack : 
Let homely ftripes fometimes on fall, 

on yong vnrulie back. 
But modeft be, thy ftrokes to ftrike, 

let reafon rule thy rate : 
If fewe feme not, hir hart to help, 

thou mayeft repent to late. 
Take faythfuU fpoufe of humble hart, 

and graft, in godly grace : 
Graue, wife, difcreete, lemd, meeke, and one 

that beautie beares in face. 

Who 
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Who doth forgo hir dcereft friendes, 

and parents leauth eche one : 
Hir felfe, by troth (h^e freely plight, 

to hufbands powre alone. 
In kylling cares, both ficke and whole, 

Sh^e faythfuU is to th^e : 
Shde is thy ioy, and comfort fwdete, 

though rich or poore thou b6e. 
Shde will obey at all commaundes, 

in ftormes and cruell fmart : 
In mirth, in griefe, in pouerifhment, 

Sh^e bydes and takes hir part. 
If fierce difeafe (hall crafe thy corps, 

hir wylling helpe (he dightes : 
She cheri(heth th6e, (he fweetely fpeakes, 

Sh^e watchth both dayes and nightes. 
When crooked age (hall cr^epe on thee, 

with dealing fteps fo blife : 
Shde (lill prouides, (hfe runnes and goes, 

to heale thy ficklye life : 
Of bodies two, one corps is made, 

fo linckt in lotted loue : 
Which ftreming ftormes and bitter blaft, 

can not by paines remoue. 
Yea after death (h& life doth lende, 

when pale thou rotft in grounde ; 
In fonnes by hir thy formed face, 

may alwayes plaine be founde. 

So 
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So that thy corps and (hape be forme, 

with long retayned name : 
Doe florifli frefli as fprings the flowre, 

to thy long byding fame. 
But who fo lapt in lyuing lewde, 

with harlots vile remaine : 
Thefe fruits doth lofe, with name and fame 

and fpends his goodes in vaine. 
Defame fhall eke abridge his dayes, 

corruption corps shall flay : 
And lyuers lewde, fure God will iudge 

no doubt another day. 
When as the vyle and (linking Goates, 

(hall pafle to endleflfe woe : 
To fierie forkes and flames of hell, 

in Limbo lake byloe. 
By proofe thefe rules of manage, 

I doe not furely know : 
But men of more experience, 

the fame to me did flio. 
Which I for thee my tried friend, 

by paine of Ample quill ; 
Haue rudely fet in this poore verfe, 

for want of cunning flcill. 

Fewe care far thefoule : all for the body. 

Hen as the crafed Corps, 
in groning bed doth lie ; 

The 



w 



47 



PU/auHt Poctns 

The (kilfuU art of phificks cure, 

is fought for by and bic. 
Which right prcfcribeth rules, 

that thou mud needcs obferue : 
By pafTing paines which thou docft k6epe, 

though thou therefore fhouldfl ftenie. 
Such bitter brunts thou beard, 

thy bodies health to haue : 
But who will take a little toyle, 

his ficklie foule to faue ? 
No, camall men in cares, 

are carnally ybent, 
All gape for gaine, there is no God, 

but God make vs repent 

To his Friend Tho. Howell. 

Here oft the flouds doe floe, 

vpon the beaten banck ; 
Their fandes debarre the grafle to groe, 
to fpread his Aprill fpranck ; 
And where the fonne doth march, 

vpon the greened grafle : 
In time it will the pafture parch, 

as though it neuer was. 
So where the fonne bright friends, 

my Howell hauntes to hit. 
There ufed lyfe in prefent winds, 
will kdcper clcanc forget. 

There 
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Their daylie flouds of talke, 

(hall ouerflow thy graffe : 
That keeper hath obliuious walkt, 

as though he never was. 
And reafon tis I meane, 

why fliouldft thou keeper k^epe : 
Since thou mayeft lofe in keeping him, 

that nothing can but fl^epe. 
For fl^epifh dumps me (hut, 

from tafte of cunning ftile, 
Nor can I boult my rudeneffe out, 

which lies on ruftie file. 
Yet hold in mindefuU moode, 

our auntient amitie : 
For faithful! friends giue present falue. 

For all the cares that be. 

An aun/were. 

Not floing floudes, the feeble banck that frets, 
Nor fwelting heat, whofe flames y^ paftures fry 
Nor flipprie fande which faint foundation lets. 
Thy Howell once maye caufe from thee to wry. 
Ne (hall the (how of (hining funne bright friend, 
By vfed lyfe or phrafe of filed talke, 
Haue powre to put my keeper out of minde, 
Whofe tryed truth may not obliuious walke. 
And where thou feemft to fay that fluggilh fl^epe, 
Hath (hut thee forth from taft of learned lore, 

From 
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From out thy mufc as from a Fountain diepe. 
Doth flowe the fruites of Ladie learnings store, 
Thy wyt, thy workes, thy vcrfc and (lately ftile, 
Thy wayes, thy dcedes, who well doth fcan & vew : 
Shall finde therein : nou^jht forfte with ruftie file. 
Though I want flcil to give th^c praife thats dew. 
Our lincke of loue : and friend(hip fixt fo faft. 
Thy Howell howldes whilfl lim & life (hall laft. 

Tfu vanitie of riches. 

iHc flatcly Pallace princely pigfat, 

the hoord of gliftering Golde: 
The patrimonte largde of landes, 
cannot from ficlcncfTc holde. 
Nor can they cure the crafed corps, 

or glad the mindc at all : 
For who hath moft of fuch a ftorc, 

the more he fearcs as thrall, 
Gold is the father to the flock, 

of Flatterers by lot : 
It is the fummc of griefe or woe, 

who hath, or hath it not 
For who it hath, he quakth in feare, 

left fortune rob his thrift : 
Who hath it not, laments bicause 

he knowes not how to (hift. 

Wherefore of riche or poore I iudge, 

as wifedome fmall I hent : 
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In bed eflate is he, with his, 
thatjiues alwayes content. 

An Epitaph made vppon the death of the 

right Honorable, the Lady Gartrid late 

Counteffe of Shrewifburte. 

f.He fteling fting of gafping death 
that byth by fatall force : 
To bring vnto the wailed graue, . 
this Counteffe courteous corfe, 
Had thought to thruft his fpitefuli fpeare, 

to wounde this Fein to die : 
And quite to dim this glorious Gem, 

the flower of courtefie. 
And cloth hir corps in fhrowding Iheete, 

to woorke hir endleffe wo : 
But O thou death, thou art deceaude, 

for that is nothing fo. 
Nor canft thou mar, or ftop the trumpe, 

that foundes hir during fame : 
More health then harme, more bliife then bale, 

to hir, by th^e there came. 
For fhe hath light in lafting life, 

of endlefle ioyes ywis : 
So where thou thoughtft to fpoute thy fpite, 

thou had hir brought to blifle. 
So enuie gaue th^e not the power, 
thy malice madde to All : 

D. J But 
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But thou haft done this Countcfle good, 

vnwares againft thy will : 
For nowe hir noble name (hall byde, 

In founder foueraigntie : 
And after death doth vcrtue liuc, 

O death in fpight of thee. 
For (he of grace the garlande gay, 

in goodly giftes did weare : 
Whofe flowres do now in children wife, 

of Talbots line app^ere. 
Of Rutlandes race (he noblie fprang, 

and linkt with p^erlefle pearle : 
Of Shrewift)urie, who bare the name, 

a noble worthy Earle. 
Whome fhe hath left behinde among, 

the blefled branches fine : 
The worthy imps that fprang of them, 

as of a vcrtuous Uinc. 
To poore, fhe was a plcafant port, 

to all a helpe (he came, 
By teares that haue beene fpent for hir, 

the poore have fhewde the fame. 
O noble hart whofe Well of grace, 

(hall fpring and neuer drie : 
Who being hie, didft bend thy breft, 

vnto the poorft degree. 
Unto the weake (hee was a ftrength, 

vnto the hungric foode : 



Unto 
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Unto the rude^ a lamp of light, 

unto the wifemen, good. 
Unto the youth, fhe was a guide, 

vnto the aged ioy ; 
Unto the noble, ornament, 

vnto the blinde, a way : 
In towns fhe was a (hyning ftarre, 

for hir all better were : 
In Countrie ioy, at home a glafle, 

to viewe in gladding chere. 
Hir beauty great hir vertues greatft, 

that fprang as flagrant flowres : 
Alas what treafure haue we loft, 

for all the lofle is oures. 
For (he hath gainde O Death by thee, 

but we have fhipwrack made : 
And nowe in earth our help is lapt, 

our light is tumde to (hade. 
O what a lo(re : fo many giftes. 

Of grace fo loft in one : 
For which eche wight that knew hir well 

cannot but greatly mone. 
But drie ye vp your dreerie teares, 

fhe lines without anoy : 
O comely courteous Counte(re now, 

farewell O lem of ioy. 
Farewell O fpring of vertues fwecte, 

farwell of help the (lore. 

D. ij. Both 
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Both high and low, bewaile thy want, 
farewell for euermore. 

Of Ingratitude. 

WHo rightly fcans what thing is greateft gr^efe 
And feekes by proofe the truth thereof to trie, 
Shall furely finde ingratitude the ch&fe. 
Surmounting farre eche other wo on hie. 
Whofe freting force when friendlie wight (hal ffcle 
All mirth and ioy to care doth (Iraight conuart 
Yea wcare the hart of craggie flinte or fteele. 
It fcarfe could (hoone to waile fuch bitter fmart 
Who therefore ffckcs by paines to pleafe the prowde, 
UnthankefuU wight compared well may bee. 
To hym that keeps a Cur which barkes as lowde, 
At Feaders face as when he foe doth fee. 
Or Viper eke, who long with careful! thought, 
In wofuU wombc, hir tender younglings feedes, 
By whom at laft hir balefull bale is wrought, 
Through their ingrate and mod vnfriendly deedes. 
Whofe nature is to worke the place moft griefe, 
Where they in time haue had full great reliefe : 
Of all ingrate foe h&re the gotten gaine. 
And onely hyre for well deferued paine. 



s 



Of Death. 

Ince death doth leade to lyfc, 
And lyfe if lafling ioy : 



To 
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To flay why make men ftrife, 
Where nought is but anoy. 

Anfwtre. 

I Hy men fuch ftrife doe fowe, 
To ftaye in place of pain. 
Where you the caufe would knowe, 
I gefle its worldly gaine. 
And Hnce the fleflie is fraile, 
Eche weake and feeble wight ; 
When death doth once aCTaile, 
Refiftes with all their might. 
Then blame not wealthie wights, 
Which knowes of n^ede no lack : 
But lyue in d^epe delighta, 
To die though they drawe back. 
When n^edie foule in d^ede, 
Of death doth ftande in dr^ede. 

To one Uiatfaine would /peede, 
yet doubtfull to proceeds. 

||S Cat would faine eate iifhe. 
Yet loth hir foote to wet : 
So lyeft thou ftill and wifhe, 
Where trauaile gaine (hould get. 
That labor firft brings gaine, 
Thou feeft by little Ante : 

D. iij. Who 
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Who through whot Sommers paine, 

Doth fhoon colde winters wante. 

The fwfete that Bee doth fuck, 

Comes not by lying ftiU. 

The grapes for wine men pluck, 

Are gote by trauailes (kill. 

The Marchant eke men know, 

Great goods by trauaile gaines ; 

The Plowman f(fede doth fow, 

To reape rewarde for paines. 

Not wiflie I fay therefore. 

But trauaile wealth doth winne : 

Who fo then will haue (lore. 

By trauaile mud beginne. 

Strong monftrous mounts to r^ele, 

Rough craggie rocks to rent ; 

And eke the fturdie ft&le, 

Oft trauaile makes relent. 

For trauaile is the way, 

Eche noble gift to gaine : 

Ufc therein no delay, 

And fpare thou not for paine. 

For who fo paine doth fpare. 

To fpeakc where he would fp&de ; 

And makes eche doubt his care, 

A dailarde is in deede. 

T/te 
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The Louer being in the Countrie,Jhoweih 

his good will to his L adie in 

the Court 

DiHough corps in Countrie b&, 

in Court my Countnance is : 
My ioy, my care, my lyfe, my death, 
Mine endlefle bale or blis. 
My pleafure, pine, and pain, 

my help my harme alfo : 
My griping griefe, my greateft gaine, 

my friend and eke ray fo. 
And doubtfull though to fome, 

to fcan this cafe to feeme. 
Yet you I know no wifedome want, 

much d^per doubts to deeme. 
Wherefore I will omit, 

my minde at large to tell : 
Left by the way fome watchman lay, 

to ring the larome bell. 
Such fpightfuU fpiders fnares, 

I aye do feeke to fhonne : 
As not the foolifhe flie betraies, 

but greater harmes haue done. 
Who pufte with poyfon ftrong, 

like Momus mates doe ftill 
Some difcorde caufe and bate in place, 

where elfe might grow good will. 

D.iiij. But 
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But let them worke their worfte, 

looke what I have profefte : 
If you commaunde I will performe. 

I fpare to fpeake the reft. 
And fo I doe conclude, 

and ceafe my ragged rime : 
As he that Ikili of fchoole doth want, 

Pemaftts mount to clime. 

To his Friend. R. H. 

\ Ith hateful! hawtie haunt not. 
For dainefull vizards daunt not : 
For witlcffe vaunters faint not. 
For truthleife taunters taint not. 

For fpightfull fpiders fpare not, 

For curious carpers care not : 

But HufTie as thou haft begunne, 

Holde on thy race in vertue runne. 

The Louer to his L. 

THe fieric flames, that faft on me doe flowe. 
The fecret fighes that waft my wofull breft : 
The yfie colde I fSele like flakes of fnowe, 
The hidden harmes that breede my great vnreft; 
By fancies force doe caufe fuch troubles tyde. 
That fhtp now fhakes which late in roade did ride. 
An/were. 
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An/were. 

WHere reafon rules, affeftion fonde doth flie, 
And bewties beames no bitter bale may breed 
Where wifedome will, by vertues fkill doth tie, 
Cupidoes flames are quenched forth with fp^. 
Let reafon then thy will by wifedome guide. 
So (halt thou fafely fhonne this trembling tide. 

Golde corrupUtk. 

|Hough moft where welth doth flowe. 
Men fayning friendfhip fhowe : 
Yet faythfuU friend in deede, 
Is Icnowne in time of neede. 

Aunfwtre. 

Hut nowe we f6ele and finde, 
A thing to true in deede : 
Where man be foe or friende, 

The Golde and goods fliall fpeede. 

For vertues all are ftiut. 
Unto the lower place : 
And money loft is put, 
Eche learned head to face. 
If money none thou hafl^ 
Thou art not worth a flie : 
Thy credit cleane is part, 
AU vertues hulht doc lie. 

A 



Plefmnt Poems. 

A learned man, but poore, 
Is counted doting foole : 
Wife Virgill ftands at dore, 
To goe againe to fchoole. 
Yet once I hope to f(fe, 
All money go for droffe : 
And vertue high to bfe, 
To winne hir wrongfull loffe. 

A Poejie. 

EStfeme a friend, Brfede not a fmart, 
Let vertue creafe : Right to difgrace. 

In friendly minde, As ioyfuU lot, 

Sometime is peace. Doth me afligne. 

As flowers fpring, By goodneffe got, 

But fone doe fall : O ioy is mine. 

Euen fo eche thing Vaine nay, if mfe, 

Terreftriall. Refufe me heere : 

Hope feedeth hart, Nay fone fhall fee, 

Ere loue take place : Eche wounde me t&re. 

The vncertaintie of this 
worlde. 

AS Player playes on ftage till parte be done, 
So man alike his race one earth doth runne. 
To day alyue in filkes and fine aray. 
To morrow dead and cladde with clot of clay, 
Of earthly thingfs, loe here the flipper fliay. 

A 
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A Diet prefcribed to his Friend G. 

MY friend to holde thy harmleffe helth, 
a diet muft thou keepe : 
As Phificks Art fhall thee inftruft, 

men firft did learne to crdepe. 
Abftaine thou ftill to Kede thy Fleflie, 

which fwelles in pampred pride : 
T abftaine from fmne a meane there is, 

as fathers olde haue faide. 
And firft all noyfome lothed meate, 

that white is doe efchewe : 
As lime and paper, tallow, chalke, 

and from all partchment newe. 
From all meat fharpe, as dagger fwords, 

with kniues and (harped speares. 
From black, as tarre, and tarre box, pitch, 

and fut that chimney fmeares. 
From hard, that cannot well digeft, 

as millftone timber flint : 
But chiefly flie a female foole, 

O woes that doe not ftint. 
From all meate light as fethers, flocks, 

fine downe and fifted haye : 
From heauie things, as lead and tinne, 

with braffe and yron aye. 
From all meate foft, as wool! and flaxe, 

bombafte and winds that bloe : 

From 
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From things but groflfe as fteeples, towres» 

trees walles and manye moe. 
From things but leane as rakes and forkes, 

with wodcocks billes and braine : 
With pothookes potled, whetflone fmooth, 

all thefe are vices vaine. 

Alution. 

II be not white through enuious wrath, 
^^ againft the captiues wife ; 

Nor be thou (harpe to forrow them, 

lead black as pitch thou rife. 
Nor be thou hard vnto the poore, 

nor light to credit lies : 
Nor heauie be to preflfe down wyt, 

till truth the matter tries. 
Go not to foft in flothfull fort, 

to men of antique (lore: 
And leaue the wyttes that g^flfer be, 

which are but leane in lore. 
Pluck down no houfe, nor pen things falfe, 

nor greafe thy booke with glofe : 
Seeke no man's death by enuious iling, 

for witlefTe men be thofe. 
Flee doctrine falfe which makes th^ black, 

to lurck in lothfome hell : 
S6eke not to farre that God hath hid, 

fooles braines be neuer welL 

Let 
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Let chaftitie, prayer, abltincnce, 

direft a chriftian flieepe, 
No Paftor light Chrifts flock muft haue, 

but men tnoft graue them keepe : 
Depaire no Church, nor auncient a£t^ 

in building be not floe. 
Conuey you not to other realmes, 

the fruites that heere doe groe. 
Flee fooliflie guides that roue at large, 

which truthleffe tongue doe ftraine ; 
As potled tales they prate aloft, 

fo thende will proue but vaine. 
To fall and pray, to helpe the poore, 

to profite all with good : 
This is a healthful! phifick note, 

to ftop the luftie blood. 

The Rofe. 



SHen as the myldeft Month, 

of ioly June doth fpring : 
And Gardens grecne with happy hue 
their famous fruites doe bring. 



When eke the luftieft time, 

reuiueth youthly blood : 
Then fprings the fineft featurde flowre, 

in border fayre that ftood. 
Which moveth me to fay, 

in time of pleafant y^re. 



PUJaimt Poi'ms 
Of all the pleafant ilowrcs in Iiinc, 
the red RolTe liath no pi^crc. 



Of Golde. 



OGratious Golde, 
Whofe glittring vie : 
Doth chicrc and holde, 
Echc gazing eie. 
The fweete delight. 
That dwelles in th^ 
Doth fpoyleeche spight. 
And poucrtie. 
It liftes aloft : 
Who late was loe : 
And fools makes oft, 
For wifeman goe. 
What ioy, what gaine, 
What worldly thing. 
Doth want to them. 
That Golde doe bring ? 



Gold buildcth townes, 
Golde makcth ioy : 
Golde chccreth clowncs, 
Golde quelth anoy. 
Golde all can doe, 
Golde raigncs alone : 
Alas what woe, 
Where Golde is none. 
Which I poor w>'ght, 
By proofe doe fife 
Which gladly f&ke. 
That will not bee. 
But well I weare, 
If I might catch, 
White filvcr cl^re ; 
Which all men fnatch. 



The huer forfaken, btwaylelk 
his tjiate, 

^~\ Drooping hart depreft with deadly care, 
^~^ whofe ftretched firings be crackt in peeccs fmal : 
Thy fecret fighes thy panting oft declare, 
What heauie hap in wo to thee did fall : 

Nowe 
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Now crie thou clapt in chaines as captiue thrall. 

What hart can ioy alas in miferie, 

To beare the blafts, that well he would not Cfe ? 

The burdened Affe doth know his crib by courfe, 
The yoked Oxe doth fmell his ftrawie ftall : 
The ridden horfe the maunger gives remorfe, 
But my poore hart no falue may heale at all. 
Whome furious force aye threatneth fearce to fall. 
What (hall I fay, the time eche truth fhall trie : 
Till then I waile my woe with w&ping eie, 

Down ddepe doth droope my dread moft dolorous. 
O hart difpatch to ende my hidden paine : 
Shall good for harme be had in credite thus, 
Eche honed minde with ratling rage to (Iraine : 
Then farewell ioy, welcome my woes againe, 
O what a woe is this in griefe to grone. 
And waile the want, where helpe I Cfe is none. 

Being betweene two doubtes, he 
taketh aduifement 

TVyr Y pen now plie thy pafe, 

^^ ^ thy mailers paines to paint : 

For hart now fet in doubtfuU cafe» 

begins to fall and faint. 
Now wyt declare thy might, 

now hands and learning (hoc : 
What beft for me a wofuU wight, 
that w^epes and wayles in woe. 

Much 
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Much better tis to (lay, 

than clime and take no holde : 
And raflily graunt by deadly lure, 

vnto hir loue fo colde. 
For where two mindes are matchte, 

and thone mo loue will beare : 
There is nought elfe but forrowes hatcht, 

Thy reftleffe life to weare. 
What vailes the glittring Golde, 

when loue is forcde to flee : 
And match with hir that others holde, 

and nought regardeth thde. 
And fhe thy eyes fo blacks, 

by wile of fubtile kinde : 
That though thou fee hir craftie knacks, 

Yet will fhe make th& blinde. 
Though thoufands thou pofleft, 

And harte doth holde in hate : 
All fhall decay by wretchednefle, 

for yll will brfedeth bate. 
But where as loue rcmaines, 

and difcord put to flight : 
There fprings the fount of ioyes and gaines, 

and concord (lands in might 
There is the Paradife, 

and Pallace eke of peace : 
Where things but fmall of fimple prife, 

to valoures great encreafe. 

But 
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But out alas I die, 

a wretch in daungerous doubt : 
I fi£e that death before mine eie, 

hath fiedgde me round about. 
For hart that loues me beft, 

I cannot louc againe : 
And ftie who caufeth mine vnreft, 

confidereth not my paine. 
Loe howe can I efcape : 

Aias what remedie : 
The GoiJs haue fure, fworne my mifhap, 

betvveene thefe golfes to die. 
To brufe my baned bones, 

betwixt thefe raging rocks : 
In doubt of life I make my mones, 

and beare the cruell ftrokes. 
But hart thy felfe content, 

to frie and fr^efe a while : 
Though fickle fate be froward bent, 

yet fortune once maye fmile. 

Hejheweth his reftUJfe minde tormmttd 
for want ofreUefe. 

IjLone who failcs the foming floodes, 
in fhip that wants a guide ; 
In ftormie ftreames & thundring fhowres, 
in darke and trembling tide ; 

E. j. Doth 
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Doth feare the harmes of gaping golfes, 

and renting rocks doth mone. 
And wayles his mod vnhappie (late, 

in teares and hartie grone. 
So I x-phoyft by wyffling windes, 

in >\'orfer ftate then hee, 
Doc bide the brunt of bitter blades, 

and all alone for th^e. 
Alone for th& this fervile yoke, 

on labring neck I beare : 
F^>r whome I oft doe wiflie to die, 

me wretched wight to weare. 
1 waile in teares the whole day long, 

as my poore hart doth know : 
At ntght againe my bed I wafhe, 

with fobs of dolefuU (how. 
1 crie and mone, I rage and runne, 

no foode delite my part : 
No Musick note or harmonie, 

can help, my helpleiTe hart. 
V^ ()[iiU mc not, that y^elde to th^e, 

if ought mifdone I haue. 
|ly ijrtat entreate and humble fute, 

n^y pardon here I craue : 
If mcrcic none thou haft, then giue, 

thy dreadfuU dome forth on. 
Ail\l foue thou (halt of man condemnde. 

Ice execution. 

Liber tie. 
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Liber lie corruptetk youth. 

IY licence lewde, we ftill are worfe. 
When youthful! harts do rauge their corfe, 
\Vhofe life to launche at libertie, 
I lirings rich eftate, to poore d^ree. 

The languijhing Louer to 
his Ladie. 

||Ealth I thee fende, if he may giue, 

that which himfelfe doth miflie : 
For thy fwiete breft doth harbour whole, 
my bloudy bale or blifle. 
I n6ede no fcribe to fcne my care, 

in reftleffe rigour fpreade : 
They that beholde my chaunged chiere, 

alreadi£ iudge me dead, 
My baned limmes haue yeelded vp, 

their wonted icy, to die : 
My helthlefTe hande doth nought but wring, 

and drie my dropping eie. 
The deathly day in dole I paflfe, 

a thoufand times I craue : 
The noyfome night, againe I wifhe, 

the doleful! day to haue. 
Eche howre to me moft hatefull is, 
cche place doth vrge my woe. 

E.ij. No 
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No foodc mc feedcs : clofe vp mine eic, 

to gaftly graue I goe. 
No phificks arte can giue the falue, 

to heale my painefull parte : 
Sauc onely thou, the falue and fore, 

uf this my captiue hartc. 
Thou haft the forme that cut the wound, 

of my vnholpen paine : 
Thou can ft and art the onely helpe, 

to heale the fame againc. 
In th^ my wealth, in th^ my woe, 

in thee to faue orfpill. 
In thfe my lyfe, in thfc my death, 

doth reft to worke thy will : 
O falue thou then my fccret fore, 

fith helth in th^e doe ftay : 
And graunt with fpcedc my iuft requeft, 

whofe want workes my decay. • 

Bicatt/e no aun/were was returned in 
long time. 

HiHen (hall this n^edlelTe filence ende, 
thy p^euilhe pen to trie : 
Why, (hall the wounde vnftopped blucde, 
in woe continuallie i 
Correft this fault, this onely one, 
then all thy bodle bleft : 

Shall 
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Shall haue no fpot or Tault at all, 
for noble is the reft. 

H. to K. Ms Frimd. 

\ Friend in truth to trie, 

Thy cunning (kill I craue ; 
To helpe and cure my careful! cafe, 
that brings my corps to graue. 
To thie I doe confeffe, 

the gpiefe that gripes my hart : 
For lacke of that which fome poflefle, 

my countnance may me fmart 
Though nought I feare difpaire, 
yet giue me falue for fore : 
My handes, n^ hart, my might, my minde, 
are (txt for euermorc. 

/. K. to his Frimd H. 

J Hat niedft thou thus to crie and care, 
before the ftroke doth fall : 
And eke to f£eke a fauing falue, 
where is no wounde at all ? 
To forfifc lurcking euilles in time, 

yet counte I wit difcreete : 
To bende thy bowe ere broyle be made, 

alfo I d^eme it m^te. 
But pafle thou not for moltring muck, 
the peftlent poole of woe : 

E. iij. N 
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What Camell can cr^q)e out wyth cafe, 

euen at a needles eie 7 
What Aore of welth enriched th^e, 

when from the earth thou came ? 
What riches eke (hall follow thie, 

returning to the fiune ? 
Therefore my friend content with (kill. 

To cheere thy grieued minde : 
For want of vile and clammy day. 

will countnance be vnkinde ? 
No^ vertues Audi maintaine thy (lore, 

that neuer (halt thou lack : 
Shall pelfing tra(he a worthie hart» 

from eameft loue driue back ? 
Then let not want of welth that rottes, 

fo pinch in pyning plight : 
No glittring Golde no heaped horde, 

can vertue put to fli|^t 
Thy wit, thy works^ thy hart and graces 

thy (kilfull head fo wife : 
Thy iuft reporte by vertue gote, 

thy hidden qualities 
Which lurddng lie in breft of thine^ 

but once I hope the fame 
Shall take the roote to fpring abroade, 

to creafe thy gentle name. 
What (haU I (ay ? I wiU omit 

with pen thy praife to paint : 

Thou 
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Thou liaft the goodes that euer dure, 

my friend then doe not faint. 
Difpaire thou not, for thou haft more, 

then well thy felfe dothe knowe. 
No welth thou wantft that true welth is, 

receyue this'falue I fhoe. 
If I could get to thy content, 

Though Venus, face Ihe had. 
Though Pallas powre, though Junes wit, 

in pderkfle iewels clad, 
Though all the goodes of Arabie, 

with thoufand thoufands fr^ : 
She did pofTefTe, oh truft me well, 

Yet would I give hir thie. 
For would flie haue a prudent fpoufe, 

in fafetie found to b^ : 
If I fhoulde choofe, by practife proude, 

beleeue me thou art hie. 

A PoeJU. 

SMall tyme hath man on earth to flay, 
In time therefore take heed I lay. 

Anot^r. 

S Flowres frcfhe to day, 
To morrow in decay : 
Such is thuncertaine flay 
That man hath here alway. 
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The Lomr whofe lone begonne in time o/fpring, 

declares howe natures force then 

workes in euery 

thing, 

A LI things on earth doe much reioyce, 
In fw^ete returne of pleafant fpring, 

The birds declare by their fhrill voice, 

When ioyfully they fit and fing. 

What pleafures great they take and finde, 
without anoy of ftorme or winde. 

The nightingale then fteps in place, 

Whofe cunning tunes exc^ede the reft : 

The flaundrous bride eke Ihowes hir face. 

In euery nooke as bolde as beft. 

The creking Crow and carrion Kight, 
Not paffe the fpring without delight 

The Dooues which Venus birds men call, 

And other fowle of land and lake. 

Full welle doe knowe the time is fall. 

Wherein eche thing, doth wiflie a make. 
Wherefore as nature them doth binde, 
Eche one a Feere fayles not to finde. 

The Robine fmall, and peeping Wren, 

The Tidie trim, and Titmus ^eke. 

Full faft themfelves, doe couple then. 

And fpares no fport that doth them leeke. 

The 
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The Sparrow hops from fpray to fpray, 
Where he with Hen hath pleafant play. 

Eche bead alfo : away doth fhake^ 

His weather worne, and winter hue : 

And che^refully their chofen make» 

With happie hope doe paft perfue. 

The wretched wormes to ioyne in ioy, 
In pleafant fpring are nothing coy. 

Sith natures force doth thus appeere, 

In birdes and beaftes which be but brute, 

To graunt him grace, why fhould you feare, 

Whome liking leads to tempt his fute. 
Who ffekes but that among the reft. 
Which natures lawe doth him beheft. 

A Poefie. 

WHere vice abounds and vertue doth abate. 
No one thing ftayes in good or happie ftate. 
File vice therefore and vertue doe imbrace : 
Which will th6e heaue vnto the higheft place. 

Being vexed with the care of the worlde^ 
he comforteth himfelfe. 

MY phantafie, tormenteth m^e, 
for worldly thing to care : 
How to prouide, mine age to guide, 
fome ftedfaft land to beare. 

Eche 
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Eche time of day, thefe cares me (lay, 

but all I f(^ is vaine : 
My braines to beat, thefe goodes to get, 

not one will eafe my paine. 
For euerie man, doth what he can, 

to ridde himfelfe from iagges : 
And fome by hooke, and fome by crooke, 

doe fill their gr^edie bagges. 
All honeftie is forft to flie, 

and lawes doe holde their peace : 
They care not how, fo goods doe grow, 

their worldly carks to preflfe. 
A thoufand flights eche daies and nights, 

in head I doe conceaue : 
Yet none I finde, can ferue my minde, 

my worldly woes to leaue. 
For if I lack, and bare be back, 

though wyt and g^ce be great : 
Yet credit dies, and worfliip flies, 

no friendes then flialt thou get 
For nowe they doe eft^eme men fo, 

as riches mounts on hie : 
The godly minde, they fet behinde, 

and vertues all doe lie. 
Thefe things doe wame, to voyde the harmc, 

fome welth in youth to pceke : 
But yet alas, I Midas Aflc, 

this gecre in vaine doe f^ekc. 

But 
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But why (hould I, thus wofuUie, 

in cares my yeres difpende : 
The thing to f(6e, that will not We, 

vntill that God it fende. 
Marke well the plight, the birds fo light, 

that finely fed, doe fing : 
They reape, nor fow, nor plow, nor moe, 

they want no earthly thing. 
And vewe eche howre, the little flowre, 

and Rofes freflie that groe : 
They carde nor fpin, on fpindle thin, 

their common d^eds to (hoe. 
Yet Salomon, that Prince alone, 

in all his royaltie. 
Was not fo gay, as one of they, 

of p^erleffe foueraigntie. 
Short time God lend, our lyfe to fpende, 

in this moft wretched vale : 
For fpace of howre, fcant ftande we fure, 

from dart of death fo pale. 
The yong trulie, as fone may die, 

as men of elder age : 
All things are fraile, and all (hall quaile, 

as fire fhall them difcharge. 
All dignitie, is daunger hie, 

and pouertie is harde : 
All welth is doong, no ioyes be long, 

why Ihoulde I then regarde } 

The 



79 



PUfaunt Poims 
The man is bled, that lyues at reft, 

in his eflatc content : 
Who lacks no things, what more haue kings, 

of all his landes and rent ? 
I r£e full plaine, that fome whofc paine, 

haue hoordcd riches great : 
By fodaine glay, are whipt away, 

for paines no fruite they get 
Then phantafie torment not mce, 

for humaine things fo fcant : 
God will foref^e, for his that b^, 

they [n]othing fliall not want 

Of Degrees. 

I He higher eftate, the greater feare. 
The greater welth, the leffcr cheare. 
The poore degr^, that Hues content, 

I He fings although his goods be fpcnt. 
And who can fmg fo mcrrie a note, 

Aa he that cannot change a grote. 

That ffMN OMj^t to bepromotid to tUgniHe, 
otuly by wortkie dttdes. 

AJOt long difcent and name, 

doth make a noble king ; 

II But noble hart and factcs of fame, 
his royall ftate fhall bring. 

Nobilitie 
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Nobilitie deflowres, 

when d^edes can get no grace : 
To boaft and bragge of aunceftors, 

it is a witlefTe cafe. 
For noble d^edes of them, 

account not for thy factes : 
For thy owne deeds (hall th^e commend, 

and not an others actes. 
Nor men deferue the crowne, 

and doubtie diademe. 
By birth or welth, leffe (kill redowne, 

by vertues great in them. 
For Fortune may as then, 

make kings as pleafeth her : 
Since (he the riche and noble men, 

to fcarlets can prefer. 
But greateft golde giue place, 

to vertue left fo fra(he ; 
For golde wife men that knowe the cafe, 

doe count but trifling tra(he. 
In hartes be princes bolde, 

and not in golden cheftes : 
For that man rules, and is not rulde, 

when this man ruled is. 
Nor bewtie faire can blafe, 

a kingly honour hie : 
For that doth vade as flowres doe fall, 

and fone that grace will die. 

Let 
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Let courage (loutc rcplic, 

and valiant hartes inflame : 
By puirTance aducnturcs trie. 

thy famous factes to frame. 
Now fackcd Troy is brent, 

by proofe of polticics : 
He is not m6etc of kings difccnt. 

that like a cowarde flies. 
Therefore he is a king, 

that like a king doth guide : 
And though no kingdoms be for him, 

yet he is king in d6cde. 

A Potfu. 

STraugc fight to fee, what toyle fome worldlings 
For flipper (lime y' fone wil them foriake : (take 
Whofe gr&dic guttes. no rcafon may fuflice. 
The muck on mowldc fo blinded hath their eies. 

Another. 

SMall thing that righteous doth poffeffe, 
More worth than wickeds great excefTe. 

The Louer to his L. 

5 Hen that he fawe of worthJe fame, 
chaftc fpoufc by tried trade : 

BWho can depaint the pafllng game, 
that then Vlijfes made ? 

When 
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When Paris got the lem of Greece, 

his fportes furpafled then ; 
Who brought hir home a flowre of price, 

vnto his Countrie men. 
With ioyes the Nightingal gan rayfe, 

hir right recorded fong : 
Wherein fhe gettes the pierleffe prayfe, 

The bufhie birdes among. 
The Marchant made, with windy failes, 

that richely tumes againe : 
Doth ioy for gaine of his auailes, 

efcaping deeper paine. 
The warde and heire of noble landes, 

when as his yeres are gone : 
Is glad he fcapes his tutors handes, 

for which he gaped long. 
Yet I in ioyes furmount them all, 

and more it pleafeth mee : 
That to my hap thy lotte did fall, 

as beft it pleafed thee. 
For thie then is my ioyfuU parte, 

and eke to doe thie good : 
Here thie inclofde I hide my harte, 

and brewe my hartie blood. 
Wherein fuch liuely loue beholde, 

that pen cannot exprefle : 
Nor can my tongue the fame vnfolde, 

my wyts, defcrie much leffe. 

F. j. No 
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No tnithleffe tales in thy difpraife, 

that blockifh braines can frame : 
Shall tume my truth from thie awaies, 

or fpot thy giltlefle name. 
Thou art my deare with vertues fpred, 

God th^ in pleafures keepe : 
On thde I thinke on wakeful! bed» 

When others fw<5etely flcepc. 
I dreame of thee in flumbring reft, 

and thinke thou prcfent art : 
I thinke my felfe then surely bleft, 

from th^e loth to depart 
But when deluding dreame doth vade, 

I figh with groning checre : 
Me f<6emth I doe perceyue thy (hade, 

alas thou art not h<Sere. 
I gfTope about the wales for th^, 

as to poiTeffe thdc fainc : 
But at the laft full wofully, 

I fie my fanfide braine. 
Farewell I fay my onely care, 

God fend it true to IxSc : 
That which my phanfie did declare, 

that lately drcampt of th^. 

I.K. tohisFrimdH, 

THe (hip I faw but late beare loftic faile, 
And martch amid the waucs of waters wilde : 

Whofe 
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Whofe courage ftoute I d^emde no ftorme myght 
When I hir vewde fo faft & firmely field. (quaile, 
With tempeft toft his forfte now faile to ftrteke, 
And in hir prime doth houering harbor fdeke. 

H. to his Friend K. 

T Hough blufhing blafts caufe fhip, to harber haft 
To whome the Seas with rigrus rage threates 
Whofe cables cut & ankers worne & waft, (wrackf 
Is forfte ftr^eke fayle in this fo great a lack. 
When Neptune yet with mightie Mafe in hande, 
Shall ftay the furge of furious foming flood : 
This fhip repairde may fafely faile to land, 
Nought dreding Eolus breth that was fo wood. 

So Howell hopes his howlk fuch port (hall finde, 
When ftormes be paft as wil content his minde. 

That learning and knowledge is/urejl riches. 

WHome welth doth highft aduance, 
Oft failes by fome mifchaunce : 
But once winne cunning (kill, 
With thee it ftandeth ftill. 

The Louer receyuing no recompence for entire loue 
compareth himfelfe to tlie im- 
luckie fouldiour, 

THe Souldiour ftill that warrcs, 
in manie a ftormie fhowrc : 

F. ij. Perchaunce 
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Perchaunce retumes without rcwarde, 

in moft vnluckie howre : 
So I in fouldiours trade, 

to fight, to watch and warde, 
And eche way fought hir once to pleafc, 

which giues me fmall regarde : 
For though I prefent were, 

to doe what (he would craue, 
Yet nowe an other (hall poflefle, 

the thing I thought to haue. 
Though I the toyle did take, 

this pleafant plot to plowe : 
Yet others reape the fineft fruites, 

of my true tilladge nowe. 
What, ferued not my loue, 

that breft fo fwcSetely bare, 
And fliall I thus an wofuU wretch, 

be fnapt in fugred fnare ? 
Tlicn may I grone in griefe, 

and eke abhorre the place 
Where firft I learnde with earned hart, 

to loue that gracelefTc grace. 
Is this your tried troth, 

that fprang from rooted hart ? 
How frayle is then the female flock, 

that counterfeits their fmart ? 
When all men doe rcjoyce, 

yea rude and bruti(hc bead ; 



Then 
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Then I in curfed cares doe dwell, 

my carkes are more encreaft. 
The blefled birdes doe fing, 

and Lady Ver retornes, 
And pleafant fightes begin to growe, 

among the thriftles thomes. 
But yet doe I lament. 

with teares where I remaine : 
For that for troth and loyall loue, 

thou loufte me not againe. 
Adue thou frofen hart, 

and voice of hardned yre : 
Yet tract of time (hall trie me true, 

as iuftice doth defyre. 
And fince thou falfe haft bene, 

that f6eft and wilt not f(6e. 
Perhaps thou mayft as yet repent, 

that thou forfookeft m^e. 
But linck where loue doth light, 

thy courfe runne out in this : 
Take h^ede, fone whot, fone cold they fay, 

his loue you yet may miffe. 
Not all that gliftereth bright, 

may beare the name of golde : 
Nor he that faies he loues th^e well, 

the truth perhaps hath tolde. 
Some loue for riches ftore, 

as commonly we f6e : 

F. iij. But 
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But neucr one I euer loude, 

more then I loued thee : 
But out alas farewell, 

I did it to my coft : 
I liude in hope but all in vaine, 

my labours all are lolle. 
Thou art my wofull wounde, 

and caufe of all my fmart : 
Which dofte me hate and cleane refufe, 

the loue of faithfull hart 
Nowe doe I well perceyue, 

and proue it to my paine : 
How great a griefe it is to loue, 

and not be loude againe. 



B 



E.P. 

Y fancies force loe here my gaine. 
Untimely death prouokt my paine : 

Aun/were. H. 
Uch fonde affects declares th^e plaine, 
Of fSeble force or foolifh braine. 

To T. A. 
I Ike as the mafed Malarde lyes. 

And fayne would fiie if not for feare, 
Leaft Fawcon fierce when he doth rife. 
Should yielde alas hir threatned cheare; 
Right 
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Right fo with me it now doth reft, 
That gladly would obey your heft. 

Aunfwere. 
|Hough doubtfull dread caufe Malard mfe> 
1 Oft ftay the flight, where he would light ; 
I Yet time he fpies, wherein to rife, 

^1] And flie to feare in pleafant plight. 

When Fawcon fierce (hall nought anoy. 

Like time I truft will worke our ioy. 

lackejhowes his qualities and great 
good will to lone. 

Mine owne zw^et lone, let me not mone, 
no more I th^e require : 
But as I craue, fo let mc haue, 

the thing I doe defire. 
And ich fhall ftill euen at thy will, 

be readie at thy hande : 
To fling to fpring and runne at ring, 

whilft ich am able ftande. 
With cap and knee, ich will ferve thee, 

what fhould ich more declare ? 
Thy minde to pleafe, and body eafe, 

is onely all my care. 
Though icham not, zo z^emlie chwot, 

as bene the Courtnoles gay : 
Yet chaue a flaile, that will not faile, 

to thraftie both night and day. 

F. iiij. And 
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And vor manhood, cham zure cham good, 

vor all our Towne can zay : 
How flout ich flood, with Robart Whood, 

when Baldoone Volke vetcht may. 
And eke ich pas, both more and las, 

in dauncing Downtoones rounde : 
To trip to fkip and handle a whip, 

cham zure my p^ers not vound. 
To cloute a (hooe, ich ma tell you, 

veowl cunnigare there bee : 
And eke to theatch, whare can ye veatch, 

another like to m^e. 
In hufbandry, icham truely, 

ycounted to excell : 
Y6e and ich can, if n^ede be than, 

waight at the table well. 
For once ich went, vp into Kent, 

with the headman of our Towne : 
Where ich did waite, at euery baite, 

chee vore the cham no clowne. 
Why for my manner, ich beare the banner, 

before my Lorde of May : 
No Countrie man, there is that can, 

teach me tho I doe zay. 
And further more, thou knowefl gay flore 

of good will fall to mde : 
Vor vather zed, when he is dead, 

that all mine owne (hall b^e. 

Both 



90 



andpretie Poefits. 37 

Both Calfe and Cowe, and our great Zowe, 

that viftene Pigges did varro ; 
Euen at one tjrme fliall then be mine, 

and eke our newe wh^lbarro. 
Belide all this, ich fliall not mis 

of red ones to haue flore : 
That zawe no zunne, nor yet the moone, 

of yeres cham zewer a fcore. 
And all my lone, flialt thou alone, 

at thy commaundment haue : 
If thou wilt let me frifcoles vet, 

in place where ich doe crau& 

The Lotur almojl in dtfpairetjhoweth Ms 
great greefe and craues redrejfe. 

IHou art the braunch that fw^etely fprings^ 

whofe hart fo founde and true 
QCan onely ch6ere me wofuU wigh^ 

or force by want to rue. 

Then giue to me the fap I thirft, 
which gift may giue me ioy : 
I meane thy firme and faithful! loue, 
whofe want breedes mine anoy. 
Remember yet the friendly wordes, 

ypafl betw^ene vs twaine : 
Forget him not, for loue of thie, 
that fighes in fecret paine. 
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I oft doe r<£eme in companie, 

a gladfome face to beare : 
But God thou knowil my inward woes, 

and cares that rent me there. 
And that I may gufli out my griefe, 

in fecret place alone : 
I bid my friends farewell in haft, 

I fay I muft be gone. 
Then haft I faft with heauie hart, 

in this my dolefull cafe : 
Where walkes no wight but I alone, 

in drowfie defart place. 
And there I empt my laden hart, 

that fwelde in fretting mone : 
My fighes and plaint and panges I tell, 

vnto my felfc alone. 
What (hall I fay, doe afke me once, 

why all thefe forrowes bie : 
I aunfwere true, O foe or friend, 

they all are made for th^. 
Once knit the linck that loue may haft, 

then fliall my dolors ceafe : 
It lies in th^ and wilt thou not, 

the yeelding wight releafe } 
O would to God it lay in me, 

to cure fuch griefe of thine : 
Thou fliouldft not long be voide of hclpc, 

if twere in powre of mine. 

But 
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But I would run and raunge in flormes, 

a thoufand miles in paine : 
Not fearing foyle of friends to haue, 

my Countnance whole againe. 
And wilt thou then all mercileffe, 

more longer torment m^ 
In drawing back, fith my good helpe, 

is onely whole in thee ? 
Then fende me clofe the hewing knife, 

my wyder wounde to ftratch : 
And thou (halt f4e by wofull griefe, 

of life a cleane difpatch. 
When thou fhalt faye and proue it true, 

my harte entirely loude : 
Which loft the lyfe for Countnance fweete 

from whome he neuer moude. 
Write then vpon my mournefull toombe, 

thefe verfes grauen aboue : 
Here lies the heart, his truth to trie, 

that loft his life in loue. 
Loe, faue or fpill thou mayft me nowe, 

thou fitft in iudgement hie : 
Where I poore man at barre doe ftande, 

and lowde for life do crie. 
Thou wilt not be fo mercileffe, 

to flea a louing hart : 
Small praife, it is, to conquer him, 

that durft no where to ftart. 

Then 
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Then hcalc the hart that loues thie well, 

vntill the day he die : 
And (irmely fafl thy fayth on him, 

that's true continually. 
Then rhall I blctTc the pleafant plot, 

Where firft I fawe thy face : 
And fay the Gods haue thee indude, 

With giftes of goodly grace. 
Whofe vertucs mixt with pittie great, 

hir Counfell fought to faue : 
Who being voyde of hir goode helpe, 

long fince had line in graue. 

/. K. at his Friends departurt. 

ICj^^B3)Gainft necelTitie, 

PJ^lgj there is no lawe they fay : 

tiv^'lrt ®"* ^*'' ^^^^ nicde bercaue perforce, 

^J^IJA i my dearefl friend an-ay. 

No ftroke doth fall fo fell. 

But wifedome yet may ware : 
So though my hope mufl n^edes bcgon, 

yet this doth cnifhc my care. 
That he is onely gone. 

utilitie to gaine : 
And (till I //« to fee him wU; 

in ioy retumde againc. 
His friends that frcfticly fore. 

will nut his hart rcfcll. 

God 
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God fende th^ fafe thy (oulcs defire, 

to pleafe thee palTing well 
Then fliall I yet reioyce, 

that thou depart froni mfe : 
To fet thy felfe in founder fort, 

as once I hope to f£& 
When as thou Ihalt take rode, 

within the Hauen of blis : 
Till then, to beare with patience, 

the chiefed helpe it ts. 
God fende thie well to doe, 

in due delight to dwell : 
God fend th^e that thou mofl defirft, 

Mine owne good Ho farewell 

H. his aunfwere to his 
Friend K. 

\ Erforce though Pilate We 

which hafles thy Ho. away 
I From pleafant porte, where ftill behinde, 
his lem of joy doth (lay : 
Yea though the furious floodes, 
his beaten barlce doe wafle, 
Which gapii^ gulfes oft threatneth fore 

to fwallow vp in hade : 
Yet difUnce none fo great, 

nor plundge of prefent paine 

Shall 
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Shall caufe mc once my friend foffget, 

whilft lyfe in lim fliall raigne, 
Whofc ftcdfaft truth well trycd, 

whofc golden giftes of grace : 
Whofe manlie minde, whoTe friendfliip firme, 

who Hues and will not brace ? 
Let fortune worke hir wor(l« 

and fpoute hir fpightfuU fpight : 
In welth in wo in ioy in care, 

yet I in thee delight 
To whome ten thoufande thankes 

I yield for thy good will : 
And where thou woul[d]ft, mc one good hap, 

I wifhe thee twentic flill. 
Farewell O Titus true, 

whofc lyke were harde to findc : 
Farewell for faith a Phcenix firme, 

O curteous Keeper kinde. 

A Poefie. 

Expend my words whiche foule w*> hart doth write 
Let that be loude which loues thee paflTmg well : 
In fpace comes grace, as worthie wits recite, 
Soule hart and hand thou haft no more I telL 
Attend on God and waite his will to worke, 
He fol}cr, wife, difcr6ete in time and place : 
Kllecmc a friend where earneft hart doth lurke. 
Trie eix thou truft, and Ihonne no poorc mans Cafe. 

Higher 
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Higher who dims, the deeper downe he fell, 
But fet my broken barke in calme to (tarte : 
Reiect no right, lofe not a heauen for hell. 
Applie to purchafe praife by due defarte. 
Deride no wight, the beft good ayde may mend. 
Beware betime, be wife in courtefie : 
Ufe time and place as may to vertue tend. 
Right thus thou mayft thy praife amount on hie. 
No wight, no welth, no hart (but thou alone) 
Enforceth me at times to ioy and mone. 

To his C. 

MY wofull hart with pinching paine oppreft 
My carefull corps yclad with heauineffe : 
My reftleffe lims, that takth no quiet reft. 
Doe wiflie for death the cnde of deepe diftreffe. 
Why fliould I then prolong my dayes in paine. 
Why doe I feeke to heate my helthleffe hart : 
Or why doth lyfe in languifht limes remaine. 
And ftill increafe my bitter bale and fmart 
When hart when hands when corps & foule to die, 
Doe willing yeelde as lothing lenger lyfe : 
And death alone is ende continuallie, 
Of worldly woes of curfed care and ftrife. 
Which fiercely flow on me to worke my fpight : 
Since I of force muft now forgo thy fight, 
Whofe face to vewe was onely my delight. 

To 
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To hisfayned Friends. 

Hough fome pcrchauncc there We, 
That would me gladly fpot : 
Yet fhall they neuer fte. 
Such chaunce to light my lot. 

Nc yet their craftie wayes. 

So clofely clokte (hall winne 

To them but little prayfe, 

If once I doe beginne : 

Hereafter comes not yet, 

Pc[rfor]ce a time I truft : 

Will ferue wherein to m6ete. 

With fuch as bee vniuft. 

Wherefore thcfe words I vfc, 

I nothing neede to tell : 

Nor you thereon to mufe, 

Who knowes my meaning well. 

A Poejte, 

IN morning ftill when thou doft rife, 
fee that in mtnde thou haue ; 
To fpende the day which doth enfue, 
as bed (hould be thy graue. 



T 



Another, 

Here nothing is that nature here hath wrought, 
Shall not confume and turnc at lad to nought 

FINIS, 
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A farewell to Ms Friend T. Hooper. 

Hen as the foking Tap, 

crept vp on fpraies that budde : 
AI^BJAnd blofomde branch with goodly gr^ne, 
yflg^ M] gan cloth the naked woode. 
When Winters horie froftes, 

milde March enford to flee : 
Then came my golden faithfull friend, 

and fw^etely cheered m^e. 
Whofe face at firft to vewe 

miz mufde full wondcrous : 
For I affone had thought to fee, 

of Tr(^ king Priamus. 
He cheerde my drooping hart, 

in heauie hap that ftoode : 
With him to be, with him to talke, 

was all my chiefeft foode : 
Eche drop of liuely bloud, 

that (kipt in fpringing vaines, 
Did Icape for heape of pafling fport 

of hart, where ioy remaines. 
Whome I haue thirfted oft, 

in wiOiing hart full faine : 
Now is he come, but O alas, 

he fone is gone againe. 
And wilt thou now departe, 

from me on fodaine thus : 

G.j. Then 
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Then may I lay all ioy is vaine 

and worlde growes worfc and worfc 
And though that flowers in May, 

doe ch^re the laughing fieldes : 
Yet winters (lormes with pinching colde, 

the woodes of leaues beguiles. 
Thus chaunge of time and place, 

doth chaunge a mans degree : 
And richeft man in greatefl ioy, 

may chaunce in woe to die. 
So when the howre was come, 

that hope retumes me fro : 
In heauie moning wayling hart, 

farewell I fay in wo. 
Farewell my Damon d^e, 

now loth depart I fing : 
And lingring (leps againft their will, 

from thee my corps did bring. 
And downe vnto my hart 

there dropt the drops of care : 
And inwardly my fobs I foope, 

that rake and rent me thare. 
Now all my ioy is gone, 

and I in dumps are cad : 
O would to God thy fw6ete abode, 

might harmelefle euer lad. 
If will were now in force, 

to thee my flight Ihould bee : 

Where 
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Where are the Mufes nine that fmg, 

in heauenly harmonie. 
But nowe we muft depart, 

faire wordes falfe friend men fay, 
Nor he that files his fmoothed fpeeche, 

is faithfull friend alway. 
The God deuine th^e keepe, 

in firme feUcitie : 
And break the bragges of curflfed curres, 

that iarre their teeth at th6e. 
That fo thy fatall thr^ede, 

well fpoon may ftedfaft ftan, 
To runne the race of Nejiors y^eres, 

a golden aged man. 
And farewell friend in d^ede, 

farewell my towre of truft : 
Would I might alwayes bide with thee, 

farewell fince n^edes it muft. 

To his Frowarde Friend. 

MEn fay in common tales, 
into a Prouerb gone : 
More better tis a badde excufe, 

at all then to haue none. 
And was I in the blame. 

you knew well what I ment : 

And though I winkt in colourde fort, 

you knewe my whole intent. 

G. ij. If 
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Then may I (ay all toy is vaine 

and worlde growes worfe and worfe. 
And though that flowers in May, 

doe ch^re the laughing fieldes : 
Yet winters ftormes with pinching colde, 

the woodes of leaues beguiles. 
Thus chaunge of time and place, 

doth chaunge a mans d^^ree : 
And richeft man in greateft ioy, 

may chaunce in woe to die. 
So when the howre was come, 

that hope retumes me fro : 
In heauie moning wayling hart, 

farewell I fay in wo. 
Farewell my Damon ddere, 

now loth depart I fing : 
And lingring fleps againft their will, 

from thee my corps did bring. 
And downe vnto my hart 

there dropt the drops of care : 
And inwardly my fobs I foope, 

that rake and rent me tharc. 
Now all my ioy is gone, 

and I in dumps are cad : 
O would to God thy fw^te abode, 

might harmelefle euer lad. 
If will were now in force, 

to thee my flight (hould bee : 
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Where are the Mufes nine that fing, 

in heauenly harmonie. 
But nowe we muft depart, 

faire wordes falfe friend men fay, 
Nor he that files his fmoothed fpeeche, 

is faithfull friend alway. 
The God deuine th6e keepe, 

in firme felicitie : 
And break the bragges of curffed curres, 

that iarre their teeth at th^e. 
That fo thy fatall thr^ede, 

well fpoon may (ledfaft ftan, 
To runne the race of Neftors y^eres, 

a golden aged man. 
And farewell friend in d^ede, 

farewell my towre of truft : 
Would I might alwayes bide with thee, 

farewell fince n^edes it mu(L 

To his Frowarde Friend. 

MEn fay in common tales, 
into a Prouerb gone : 
More better tis a badde excufe, 

at all then to haue none. 
And was I in the blame. 

you knew well what I ment : 

And though I winkt in colourde fort, 

you knewe my whole intent. 

G. ij. If 
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Then may I fay all ioy is vaine 

and worlde growes worfe and worfe. 
And though that flowers in May, 

doe chdere the laughing fieldes : 
Yet winters ftormes with pinching colde, 

the woodes of leaues beguiles. 
Thus chaunge of time and place, 

doth chaunge a mans degree : 
And richeft man in greateft ioy, 

may chaunce in woe to die. 
So when the howre was come, 

that hope returnes me fro : 
In heauie moning wayling hart, 

farewell I fay in wo. 
Farewell my Damon ddere, 

now loth depart I fing : 
And lingring fteps againft their will, 

from thee my corps did bring. 
And downe vnto my hart 

there dropt the drops of care : 
And inwardly my fobs I foope, 

that rake and rent me thare. 
Now all my ioy is gone, 

and I in dumps are caft : 
O would to God thy fw6ete abode, 

might harmelefle euer lad. 
If will were now in force, 

to thee my flight (hould bee : 
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Where are the Mufes nine that fing, 

in heauenly harmonie. 
But nowe we muft depart, 

faire wordes falfe friend men fay, 
Nor he that files his fmoothed fpeeche, 

is faithfull friend alway. 
The God deuine thde keepe, 

in firme felicitie : 
And break the bragges of curffed curres, 

that iarre their teeth at th6e. 
That fo thy fatall thr^ede, 

well fpoon may ftedfaft ftan, 
To runne the race of Nejlors y^eres, 

a golden aged man. 
And farewell friend in d^ede, 

farewell my towre of truft : 
Would I might alwayes bide with thee, 

farewell fince n^edes it muft. 

To his Frowarde Friend. 

MEn fay in common tales, 
into a Prouerb gone : 
More better tis a badde excufe, 

at all then to haue none. 
And was I in the blame. 

you knew well what I ment : 

And though I winkt in colourde fort, 

you knewe my whole intent. 

G. ij. If 
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Then may I lay all toy is vaine 

and worlde growes worfe and worfe. 
And though that flowers in May, 

doe ch^re the laughing (ieldes : 
Yet winters ftormes with pinching colde, 

the woodes of leaues beguiles. 
Thus chaunge of time and place, 

doth chaunge a mans degree : 
And richeft man in greateft ioy, 

may chaunce in woe to die. 
So when the howre was come, 

that hope retumes me fro : 
In heauie moning wayling hart, 

farewell I lay in wo. 
Farewell my Damon dto^, 

now loth depart I fing : 
And lingring fteps againft their will, 

from thee my corps did bring. 
And downe vnto my hart 

there dropt the drops of care : 
And Inwardly my fobs I foopc, 

that rake and rent me thare. 
Now all my iqy is gone^ 

and I in dumps are caft : 
O would to God thy fw^te abode, 

might harmelefle euer lad. 
If will were now in force, 

to thee my flight (hould bee : 

Where 
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Where are the Mufes nine that fmg, 

in heauenly harmonie. 
But nowe we muft depart, 

faire wordes falfe friend men fay, 
Nor he that files his fmoothed fpeeche, 

is faithful! friend alway. 
The God deuine th6e keepe, 

in firme felicitie : 
And break the bragges of curffed curres, 

that iarre their teeth at th6e. 
That fo thy fatall thr^ede, 

well fpoon may ftedfaft ftan, 
To runne the race of Nejlors yteres, 

a golden aged man. 
And farewell friend in d^ede, 

farewell my towre of truft : 
Would I might alwayes bide with thee, 

farewell fince n^edes it mu(L 

To his Frowarde Friend. 

MEn fay in common tales, 
into a Prouerb gone : 
More better tis a badde excufe, 

at all then to haue none. 
And was I in the blame. 

you knew well what I ment : 

And though I winkt in colourde fort, 

you knewe my whole intent. 

G. ij. If 
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If great your grace had bene, 

you might perceyue well this : 
For little fignes are knowne full well, 

where great affection is. 
And eke of peering fparke, 

doth growe a flafliing flame : 
Loe now I fee you will not know, 

though well you knewe the fame. 
But of fuch womans mindes, 

eche man a (lore may finde : 
Which ftill in things that plcafeth not, 

forfooth they will be blinde. 
And where they fanfie not, 

the thing they haue in hande : 
They fay good Sir be packing hence, 

I cannot vnderftande. 
And fmce it is your wont, 

as plaine I doe perceaue : 
I pray you giue me licence nowe, 

to take my humble leaue. 
For I muft n^es be dead, 

but not before to morrow : 
My death requires no emeft haft, 

I neede not greatly forow. 
But yet I lie in care, 

I cannot flccpe for loue : 
No more then he that flccpes all night, 

and neuer once dotli mouc. 

What 
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What (hall I doe poore foule, 

alack how I doe mone : 
When that my ftomack well is fed, 

my luft to meate is gone. 
Beholde what care I take, 

my teares doe flow as faft : 
As Aprill (howres doe fall in June, 

when will my plaint be pad : 
Alas good fimple peate, 

of dull and feeble braine : 
You know not well the wo/de for tr6es, 

God wote ye are full ^laine. 
But eafie truely tis, 

your ignoraunce to fliow : 
In things which by your froward will, 

you neuer fought to know. 
Farewell my friendly foe, 

as plaine God wote ye b6e : 
So pray I once that you may haue, 

your two eies well to f(6e. 
And well to vnderftande, 

of me your true loue loft : 
If blinde ye b^e, fmell yet before, 

take h6ede, beware the paft. 
I doubt not but in fpace, 

you fliall your fight obtaine. 
When as perchaunce you may defire, . 

your true loue olde againe. 

The 
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Tks opt mum tu hath of his Friend abfent, 

THy right difcent from worthic auncctric. 
Hath iuftly gotc a praife by their good factes : 
CX all, as well the high as low degree. 
Much more yet gote thou hafl by thy owne actes. 
As well thy workes, thy will, thy w>-t doc teach. 
Still feeldng that, which paiFeth not thy reach. 
Lyke l3rte thou leads, that poore for thee doth pray, 
UpoQ tfadr knees thy gentle race to fende : 
Their needie futcs with helping hande to (lay. 
The thing which tbou doeil prudently pretend. 
Race r^tly nilde, of breil in iuftice boldc, 
Eche vcrtue feekes hir harbour here to holde. 
Loe what mifhap hath ma>*med me fo fore. 
Like one of thine that there I may not dwell : 
me not the Icffe of Dunfter (lore. 



Since hart is there, where care doth corps expelL 
Quaint fortune frownes on me fo egcrlie, 
Unatiue fo>*Ie that bed I may not be. 
Except my minde I doe not thee forget : 
AldKM^;fa fame thence false fortune doth me fet 
Ronne rightly foorth, as right thou haft bcgon. 
Then trump (hall found >-« haft the Conqueft wt^on. 



T 



Frmamces Fhu^^tr in the cowm%cndatum 

ef the AmtJumr. 

He Schocdcs of (kill mainta) ncd are, 
by j'ongiings bote dcfier : 



and pretie Poefies, 44 

And 90^0)9 all decrepide playnth, 
his Mufes fimple hier, 

For Nature now is girte to gfiue, 

the price of mickle praife : 
To fuch a wight fo worthie welth, 

to palTe his foundrifle dales. 

O happie hande to frame the moulde, 

in eche confenting parte : 
That dare when Mufe mod perfite is, 

compare it felfe with arte. 

Pallas ycleped learnings Qu6ene, 

if Mars in armour were : 
The fierce attempt of Natures will, 

may well and well forbeare. 

For (he alone can workc hir will, 

as Ladie of hir lift: 
But feeble is the force of arte, 

where Nature doth refift. 

No light but of the heauen, 

no furie but of hell : 
No vertue if Minerua fayle, 

as fcience oft doth tell. 

Then 
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Pk/mutt I'oims. 
Then mufc no wWt to Tee a gift, 

j^raft in this my friende: 
Whcrfe plc^ant verfe by natures lldU, 

to thcc dutli pleaTures lends. 

The plunging minde m deepe defires, 

may here in aibor rare : 
Bcreaue vnrcd with pleasures vS^ 

and rid hts fbuk from care. 

As ramphlcti f<Y repaft, prefent, 
CixhI will of writers parte: 

So Poems prouc, and Poefies praire, 
a well good wylUi^ hart 

How due cicfart t>y iull defire, 
reward may truely cniue : 

The readers ni.i> confenting gree, 
if Howell ptayfes haue. 

FINIS. F. Fhtmr. 




II. 



NEWE SONETS AND PRETIE PAMPHLETS, 

&c. 



KuTE. 

The only copy of the " Ncwc Sonets," &c, now kscwn 
is in the Capcll Collection, Cambridge. From this our 
reproduction is taken. Unfortunately it is slightly defective. 
There is no date on either title-page, or at the cod. The 
Capetl exemplar, it will be noticed, bears to be " Newly 
ai^pnentcd, corrected, and amended." It was originally 
licensed to Thomas Colnxll in 1567-8. See more on th^ 
mnd other points in our Introduction. — G. 






Newe Sonets, and pretie 
Pa^Uets. 

Written by Thomas HoweD 
AtWf 




^ laprivted at L«cdo« ta Fletc- 





^ To his approued Freinde Maister 

Henry Laffels Gentilman, Tliomas Howell, 
wsrsheth hartely welL 

j^Hen I had firft gathered together 
thefe fewe fimple Sonets, I tho- 
ught nothing leffe, then to commit 
fo vnflcilful a collectio of fond phan 
fies, vnto the Printers charge, hauing perfwa- 
ded my felfe before, that they were growen in a 
more fruteleffe foile, and vnlearned head, then 
may well anfwer, either thexpectacion of the 
freindly Reader, either the iudgements of the 
learned, either the freldly eare to which I now 
commend the, whofe chearefull fedes of frcind 
Ihip, fowen in me a fruteleffe Feilde, do iustly 
require more profitable, & more plentifull fruts 
then thefe trifling toyes are. But afterwardes 
I had purpofed to imprinte them, being requi- 
red eftfones, by fuch a freind, to whofe earneft 
requefl in this matter (after many denials) I 
did feeme (as reafon wold) partly to yelde, ad- 
uenturynge rather the biasing a brode of thefe 
few Phanfies, to the plaine declaring of my vn 
leamedneffe and ignorance, then by vnfreind- 
ly denial to repel the earneft defiers of fuch my 
approued freinde. I thought none more meet 
A. ii. to 




§[ To his approued Freinde Maister 

Henry Laffels Geniilman, Thomas Howell, 

wysheth hartely well. 

J,Hen I had firfl gathered together 
thefe fewe fimple Sonets, I tho- 
ught nothing Icffe, then to commit 
fo vnlkilful a collectio of fond phan 
fies, vnto the Printers charge, hauing perfvva- 
ded my felfe before, that they were growen in a 
more fruteleffe foile, and vnlearned head, then 
may well anfwer, either thexpectacion of the 
freindly Reader, either the iudgements of the 
learned, either the freidly eare to which I now 
commend the, whofe chearcfull fedes of freind 
fliip, fowen in me a fruteleffe Feilde, do iustly 
require more profitable, & more plentifuU fruts 
then thefe trifling toyes are. But afterwardes 
I had purpofed to imprinte them, being requi- 
red eftfones, by fuch a freind, to whofe earnefl 
requefl: in this matter (after many denials) I 
did feeme (as reafon wold) partly to yelde, ad- 
uenturynge rather the biasing a brode of thefe 
few Phanfies, to the plaine declaring of my vn 
learnedneffe and ignorance, then by vnfreind- 
ly denial to repel the earned defiers of fuch my 
approued freinde, I thought none more meet 
A. ii. to 



The Epistle. 

to whom I (hould prefent the then, vnto you 
(my frend good Maifter Laffels) being a frend 
faithfull, a hartie helper, & a welwiller of mine, 
not doubtyng, that you will afwell accept the 
purpofe of my Penne herein, as I do already 
conceiue of you by offering the fame the only 
good will of my welmeaning harte. Though 
they be in deede bare toyes of fmall effecte, yet 
take them as chearefull as Lewes once King 
of Fraunce, accepted the hartie gift of a poore 
man; but a rude prefent for a Prince, being only 
a flender Radifh roote, which he yet (conside- 
ring not the value of the root but the good will 
of the geuer rooted in his hart) highly efteemed 
before all other coftly iuels. So if fmall gifts en 
creafe a good opinion, and a good opinion aug 
menteth loue, and loue by proofe eftablisheth 
freindfhip, and doth ratifie the fame, I doubt 
not then, but that this figne and fmall gift, or 
rathe[r] fimple (hift fhalbe an occasion to ratifie 
that good will of yours with, my entent is ei- 
ther to requite if I might, or remember as I 
can, or at the leaftwife not to treade it vnder 
foote as I will not, to (hew fuch ingratitude, 

as 
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The Epistle. 

the iauadge bcaft the Lyon wouldc not, wher 
oi Auhts GclHus maketh his reporte. Wherfore 
good Maifler Laffels, receaue thefe my bafe 
and baraine labours, which in fignc of this 
new returned yere I geue vnto you, commit- 
ting it to the iudgementes of the fkilful, whose 
fauour I craue, for that my Pen is not as well 
perfected as I would wifh it, both for the Rea- 
ders commoditie, and alfo the pleafure of you 
my freinde, for whofe caufe I knowe it (hall 
beare the leffe reproche, and of fome more accep 
ted, in doinge wherof I fhall confeffe a token 
of your freindlhip more added to the number 
of proofs which I haue at fundrie times recey 
ued of you before. Fare ye well. 

Your ajfuyed freinde Thomas Hffwell. 





TO HIS FAYHTFUL FRENDE AND 

Fellow Maijler Henry Laffels. 

SOme prudent heads ; with poUicie, do ponder how to pleafe, 
the freendly man by whofe defart, they haue found healpe or eafe, 
And other fome : there be agayne, which valiently dos feeke, 

to do fome deed by venture great, that lookers on might like, 
whereby Dame Fame (huld neuer ceafe, triumphant Trumps to foud 

the pollicie and valientnefTe, which hath in them been founde. 
But I of francke, and meare good will, and not to gayne the praife, 

as one that wanth a cunning fkill, to imetate their wayes. 
Do prefent thes my triflyng toyes, and far vnconning writes : 

remembryng how the wife man faies, the change of thinges, delites. 
Which not alone apereth trew, by meates whereon wee feede, 

but change in all thinges doth renew, the apetite in deede : 
When as the Vitale fpirits be filde, with vewe of learned Booke, 

the werld eyes do willyng craue, on lighter thinges to looke, 
And Musicke founde, doth much delight, the eares, and minde of man, 

whose pleafant tunes, fo mightie be, that banish cares they can : 
The caufe for which, it hath this gifte, is the varietie, 

in it contaynde by learned (hifte, of fkilfuU Hermonie. 
Doth not the founde : of homely Pipe, that Shepperds rudely bloe, 

refresh the hartes : of rusticke route, their fimple fkill to (hoe. 
Which is fufficient proofe inoughe that change contentes the minde, 

wherefore I will : pricke on my Plough, fome further change to finde 
By tillinge oft my fruiteleffe feilde, whofe bare and barin foyle, 

god knowes hath fcarce the power to yeld, one Come for all my toile, 
But yet where wanth the finer flower, the courfeft forte doth eafe : 

in like cafe things of litle power, the minde fometime may pleafe. 
Accept therefore my LafTels trewe, thefe toyes in freindly part, 

from him that meanes : to thee nought els, but (how of faithful! hart : 
Use them for change : as Muficke rude, for fuch is fure their grace, 

or els as courfeft Flower is vfde, when fine is out of place. 



Thine till not his ovvne Thomas HowelL 



John 
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yakn Keper Student to the Vpright Reader 

ot tjjere prctie l^amp&ilet^. 

AS Feilde is none so ill, where fruitlefTe weedes do groe, 
but y' fome Iierbe of vertue good,liis pearyng flowres may fboc 
So though in Howels foyle, ihvillers feemetofee, 

at firfl nought els but thntlerfe thornes, and Thistles wilde to bee : 
Yet who shall vew his Feildes, and rightly them peruse, 

fhall fee that fmtes and frutfull Herbes, do fpryng of his fweet mufe : 
For playnly he depayntes, the fits of youthfuU loue : 

whofe modeft Pen from honed act. no mindeful! man will moue. 
Here learne affects to rule, and youth in care to fpende, 

beware thou mayst by others harmes, how youthly toyes do endc : 
Here reape, with other frutes, precepts of niortall minde. 

Are thefe no Herbs of goodly grace, in fertile Feilde to findc .' 
Alfo his 6ned phrafe, fiiall get deferued prayfe, 

whofe cunnyng verfe of youthly yeres, graue actes of age displayes. 
Wyth him more workes to Pen, by this his tried fkill ; 

and hope to fee by tract of time, more frutes of painfull quill. 
To Howels happie hande, reftore thou thankes for this, 

and wiih him after death to liue, in wittie workes of his. 
Finis. 



JOANNES KEPER OX ON, AD 
tho Howell. 

/i Vrea mellifliti voluuntttr fcripta Covz'eri, 
-'^ Chaucer ; floreni acta dtferta fenis. 
Sic qiioq, Cliatiterida ftmilis captcbis Jwiiores, 

Pergereji vigilans vt niodo pergis aues, 
Vt bene caphti, nuUos male liiiqu-e labores. 
Gloria fudore ejl, desidiaq dolor. 
Finis. 



William Howell, 
to kis Brothers Booke. 

GO Booke wheras thou maift the beft to pleafe : 
Pafle not for curious heads or foolifii braines, 
Of learned fee thou craue thy greif to eafe. 
With rigour not to iudge wher loue remaines, 
Go yet I fay the beft to pleafe, be trew, 
Care not for them that mend Appelles Hiew, 

FINIS. 




He declaretk his greate tnishappes, and 
lamentable forovves of harte. 

WHcn cache wight wonted is, to take by nature rest, 
I lie alas through grceping griefe, and thought fo fore oprest, 

That from my goying to bead, vntitl the time I rife, 
Sleape once hath (karfe the powre to clofe my weeping wakeful! eyes, 

In whiche longe lothfome nightes, my Pen full oft I blame, 
For that the wofull ftate of me t'indite he doth not frame ; 

Whofe youthfuil ycarcs and daies, by nature were not ripe, 
When cruell fate them cicane cut of, at one moll foden wipe : 

Though life do yet remaine to length my time in teares, 
Whiche fliyng fame feemes not to ceafc, to blow in each wightes cares, 

Forfmge me oft God knowes, a heauie harte to beare, 
When outwardly I feeme to Ihcw, a glad and mery chere. 

And eke a carcfull minde, more troublously itoft. 
Then is the fliipman on the Sea, in daunger nie the loft : 

Whofe care no greater is, then life and goods to faue. 
When I of God continually, with humble voyce do craue, 

That he by death will quite, my grief away expell, 
And geue to me a place amonge, the faued foules to dwell : 

Which now longe times haue been, fo toITed with vnreft, 
That fcarfe I may the woes fuftaine, that lie in wofull breft. 

To thinke on my mishaps, whiche do me ftill betide. 
When happie hap to finde redrelTe, full fast away doth glide. 

What greater greife may growe in any honest minde, 
Then is to wante fuch wonted wealth, as it fome time did finde : 

Such prouidcncefor man, doth Fortune oft procure, 
When fmilingly fhee feemes to trayne, with bayte of golden leure. 

By meane wherof the will, a canckred poyfon lay. 
Full clofely coucht in pleafant bayte, with that poore foule to tray. 

As I but lately tried, who doth her bayts fo tafte. 
That fccretly I fup the fmarts, whiche caufc me pine and wafte : 

Would God when I began, to enter firft in life. 
That prcfcnt death had pearft my hart, and rid me cicanc this ftrife. 

B So 



2 Pleasant Sonets, 

So should my Parents not, haue been at fuch great coft, 
To bringe me vp on whom by fate, their great good gills are !ofl; : 

Ne yet haue left to me, no whit fuch wealth at all. 
Whereby from wealtli to miferie, might chaunce a foden fall, 

But fhould the fame els where, haue well beftowed I fay, 
Which they in leauing vnto me, did naught but cast away, 

Whofe heauie helpleffe haps, increafing cuery hower, 
Doth force me weepe, when others fleape, where fortune doth not lowe[r] ; 

Thus pafle I forth the nighte, when wiflie doth wante his will, 
Whom fortune feekes by great defpight, most cruellie to fpill. 

And when the dawninge day, I do perceaue and fee. 
And eke how Titan lifted vp, himfelfc in firft degree, 

Whofe glorious glyttering beamcs, doth moouc cache thing to ioy, 
Saue only I whofe hapleffc hap, hath wrought all mine anoy : 

Then from my coutche I creepe, all clad with woe and care, 
And for to waike, in Defart place, my felfe I do prepare. 

Where none but wofull wights, do wandring wayle their greefe, 
Where violence doth vengance take, where neuer corns rcleefe : 

Where pleafure plaies no parte, nor wanton life is lead, 
Where daintinelte no daunger makes, ne fineffe once is fead : 

Where deepe difpayre doth dwell, in owgle lothsome lake : 
Where feurious feendes do ferfly fight, an forowes neuer flake : 

Euen there in dolefull Den, I do driue forth the day, 
Where as my pitious plainte and ivo, no time hath once to ftay, 

And then a new I with, that I had neuer been, 
To voyde the painefuU piteous plight, that now I wretch am in. 

Within whofe troubled head, fuch thronge of thoughts doth rife. 
That now on this and then on that, I ceafe not oft to vife, 

Amonge whiche thoughts I note, this one that doth enfew. 
Which as theyounge Byrdc brought from neaft, & put in cage or mew, 

Doth Joye in that her life, as much as tiiough flie might 
From wood to wood, or feilde to feilde, at pleafure take hir flight. 

Whiche plainly doth declare, a man from byrth brought vp. 
In meane cftatc that neuer knew, the taste of wanton cup. 

Doth holde himfelfc fo well contente, with his degree. 

That 



and pretie Phamphilots, 3 

That he in life doth feldome feeke to craue more greater fee. 

But I as byrde vnlike, that flew hir timely flight, 
Throughout the gfroues and fertill fielde, in ioyes and great delight, 

Which (hall no fooner feele hir felfe, to be refl:rainde, 
From her fuch wonted libertie, as fome time she retainde : 

But forth withall flie doth, fuch inwarde thought conceaue, 
That yelding up hir pleasures pad, hir life therewith doth leaue. 

When as the byrde in Cage, with chyrpyng cheare doth finge, 
That neuer knew the place wherein, (he had more better b*inge : 
So I do playnly fee, eche wight that wealth hath tafte, 
And afterwardes dooh wante the fame, with forrow is imbrafte, 

Wherefore fith life apointed was, in me this longe to last, 
In fimp[l]eft sorte would God I had the same to this time paft, 

Then (hould I fure haue liude contente with this my pay, 
Which now becaufe of carefuU change in wo do waft away. 

Finis. 

Keper to his frende HovvelL 

WHen fulling Seas with raginge blaftes be blowen. 
In whiche is man with (hip of troublous faile, 
He must beware leaft Hulcke be oucrthrowcn : 
When deathly feas compels weake hart to quaile ; 
So though thou be returnd from Port of bliffe. 
With hoyfing waues and windes fo hardly toft : 
Thou maift thy felfe full well afl'ure of this, 
Thou art not he that flrst hath had the loft. 
.It is a' healpe fometimes in miserie. 
To haue a fort as felows eke of thrall. 
Ah many man hath felt the chaunce of thee : 
When witlefTe youth doth range fo prodigall. 
Then hoyfe thy faile and be not ouerblowen, 
The feare of harmes may not thy ftomacke flake. 
And rife from couche when chearefull light is showen, 
And draw thee backe from paines of Plutoes lake. 

B. ij Haue 
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4 Plea/ant Sonets, 

Haue ftronger hart then fimple Birdes on tree, 
Let manly corps, a manly minde embrace, 
No woes can helpe : then frende be rulde by mee, 
Let pacience in quiet bread haue place : 
For all difeafe for cares and woes each one, 
A quiet minde, is only falue alone. 

Finis. 



The reJlUffe paynes of the Lauer forfaken, 

IN fpringe time when frefli flowers, in Feilde do florish fayre, 
When Trees do bud and blofoms beare, when temperate is th'ayre 
When Byrdes with chirping cheare, when Beastes that be but brute, 
As course of kinde doth force them forth, through loue begins great fute. 

Then I whofe fanfie fed, my fpirites to fporte and play, 
To Forrift fayre of pleasant ayre, began to take the way ; 

As I did pafle throughout a valey fayre and greene, 

Where Birds did finge and Beaftes to runne oft pleasant I had feen* 

All huflit I founde it tho, fuch filence was there kept, 

As midnight then if it had been, and all things founde had flept ; 

Where at amafde I ftoode, and liftning longe might heare 
At laft a hollow founding voice, with lowde lamenting cheare. 

In (hrubs harde (hrowded by, a wofuU wight there lay, 
Whofe carefull corps through pining paine, was welnie wome away • 

Where powring out his plainte, he curft his cruell fate. 

That led him forth to hope for hier, where he in fine founde hate. 

He fight and beat his breaft, and bid all men take heed. 
By him to thruft no filed wordes, where as they shew no deede : 

For filed wordes me fed, to folow fancie fo. 
That like the hooked Fish betraide, I languish now in wo : 

I looke 
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and pretie Pamphilots 

I looke and longe for death, (he leapes a lofte in ioye, 
Whofe fubtel fleights (alas q^ he) hath wrought all mine anoye : 

That fie on hir fayre face, fie on her fained chere, 
For hir fake eke alone I bid, fie on all women there. 

Whereby he lookte afide, and finding where I ftoode, 

Like one that fought to Hue alone, from me he fied as woode : 

For whom fuch griping greefe, my heauy hart did knawe, 
That I my felfe there depe defide, like linke of Louers lawe. 

Finis, 



The britleneffe of thinges tnorlall, aftd 
the trujlinejfe of Vertue. 

TO you faire Dames whofe fauoure now doth florish. 
To you whofe daintie daies in ioyes are fpent : 
To you whofe corpes Dame nature yet doth poolifli, 
To you vihomJCupide chiefly doth frequent, 
To you I write with harte and good intent : 
That you maylnote by this which I do fay. 
How natures^giftes foone weare and wafte a way. 

Your loftie lookes the time will plucke full lowe. 

Your ftatelie fteps Age eke will alter quight, 

Not one thinge now that doth geue pleasant showe, 

But time of cuts and forseth to take the flight, 

Saue vertue fole in whiche who doth delight. 

When wealth, when pompe, when beautie fhall them leaue, 

Vertue alone to fuch will fticke and cleaue. 

Where is faire Helines bewtie now be come, 
Or Crejfed eke whom Troylus long time ferued. 
Where be the decked daintie Dame of Rome, 
That in Aurelius time fo flouriflied : 

B. iij. As 
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6 PUaJant Sonets. 

As thefe and many mo are vanished. 

So (hall your youth, your fauour, and your grace, 

When nothing els but vertue may take place. 

To vertue therfore do your felues applie, 

Cale CreJJids lyfe vnto your youthly minde, 

Who pad her time in Traye mod plcasauntly 

Till falfinge faith to vice fhe had inclinde 

For whiche to hir fuche prefent plagues were fmde, 

That (he in Lazers lodge hir life did ende. 

Which wonted was moft choyfly to be tende. 

Hir comly corpes that Troylus did delight 
All puft with plages full lothfomly there lay : 
Hir Azurde vaincs, her Cristall (kinne fo whight. 
With Purple fpots, was falne in great decay : 
Hir wrinkeled face once fayre doth fayde away, 
Thus (he abode plagde in midH of this hir youth. 
Was forst to beg for breaking of hir truth. 

Lo here the ende of wanton wicked life, 
Lo here the fruit that Sinne both fowes and reapes ; 
Lo here of vice the right rewarde and knife. 
That cutth of cleane and tomblcth downe in heapes. 
All fuch as treadeth Crefids cursed (leps. 
Take heede therefore how you your youthes do fpcnde, 
For vice bringes plagues, and vertue happie ende. 

Finis, 

Th$ (Uscription of his loaihsom life, 

to his friaide. 

Like as the wofull wight, in Irons colde doth lie, 
And hopes at Sifc to be rcleaft, is then condcmde to die ; 
Even fo alas my lot, as contrarie doth fall, 
As his who lookt for fu^ar fwcct, and founde moft bitter gaule. 

My 



and pretie Pamphilots, 

My reaftleffe labour now I iustly may compare, 

To Sifiphis that neuer fleapes, or els to Tiytius care, 
For after fturdie ftormes, when calme I thinke to finde, 

More rougher rage a new doth rise, to gripe my greeued mindp, 
And when my careful! cafe, by meanes I seeke to cure, 

Moft deepift dinte of inwarde wo alas I doo endure. 
The caufe of this my grief yet will I clofly keepe. 

But fecretly my forowes fuppe when others found do fleape. 

Finis. 



Tke Lotier almofi in ck/peration^ 
moneth his ejlate, 

MY carefuU cafe, and heauie pining plight, 
Conftraineth me, against my will to wright. 
The plungid flate wherein I liue and dwell, 
Poth force me forth my trimbling tale to tell. 

My heaped woes, all folace fettes afide, 
Whofe fecrete fmarte, alas I fayne woulde hide. 

But as the fubiect Oxe to yoke muft yelde, 

So vanquiflit wightes are forft forfake the fielde. 

My lucklefTe lot, denies me all releefe, 

I feeke for help, but finde increafe of greefe, 
I languifli dill in longe and deep dispayre. 

Yet feare to fhew the caufe of this my care. 

I couit nought that reafon might denie, 

I feeke not for to clime the cloudie skie. 
But what I feeke, if I the fame might finde, 

Then (hould be eafde mine vncontented min[d]e. 

Finis. 

The 
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8 PUafant Sonets, 

The infortunate ende of Cre/us Kynge of Lydia, 

a worthy note for Couctoufnejfe fake. 

WHcn darknefle dim the earth did hide, and hufhtwas wood & fielde, 
When Beads & Birdcs of painted pride, to take their reft did yelde. 
When Seas and waues of waters wilde, their roring seemde to flake. 

And eche thing els in filence fat, on fleape their eafe to take, 
Then I whofe wakefull troubled head, no quiet reft coulde finde, 

Lay mewling how I beft might eafe, mine vncontented minde : 
At laft I ftarte from out my bead, and hauing prefent light. 

Did finde a Booke whereon I read, to driue away the night : 
In whiche the life Cirtis Kynge of Perfia I founde 

Writcn by one hight Xenophon, from whence I take my g^ounde. 
The wonderous workes and worthy deedes of Cirus then I read. 

His r^[ale rule his liberall harte, and how in warres he fpead : 
How he through his beneuolence, not only eache hart won, 

But kept himfelfe thereby more fure, then towne or garrifon : 
Who when at any time he ftoode, of Golde or men in neede, 

with wealth and will his people haft, to ftrength him ftill with fpeede; 
And breif to be fuche noble deedes, by Cirus doone I finde, 

As iuftly fure deferued hath, to winne immortall minde^ 
Which I now pafle ouer to them, that better can indite, 

As one who moft vnable is, his life at large to write : 
But only this I note therein, as thingc of wonders prife, 

A mirrour mccte for Maiestrats, to fet before their eies. 
When Creffus he that cormrant King, which ouer Lyde did raig^e, 

Seying the largeneflc Cirus vfde, wilde him his hande reftraine : 
He faide to heape his frendes in wealth, was vnto him great pleafure, 

If he then chaunft to ftandc in neede, he took them for his treasure : 
O noble Kynge, woulde God thy life were grauen in Tables of Golde, 

That Cresus kindc which now doth Hue, thy bountie might beholde. 
So fhould they fe what Fame thou wanne, in lands and countries cofte, 

where Cresus King was cicanc consumdc, with that he honord mofte ; 
Who ended thus his grcedic guttcs, where fildc and fet on flote 

with glittering Golde that melted was, and powred downe his throte. 

Ftnis. 

The 



and prttU PamphiUts. g 

Tilt contempt of Riches. 

THe {tate of worldly things, is (Iraunge and most vnstable, 
Both mirth and wo to man it brings, tlirough Fortune variable, 
Wherefore I holde him bell, that hath fufficiente, 

That likes the lot which God hath geuen, & therewith ftands contente : 
For they that fccke moft highest, them fclues for to aduance. 

Are often feen to be the niest to dauiigerous mischance : 
Example by the tree which growes upon the Hill, 

That fubiect is vnto cache blaft, when trees below are ftiU, 
The higher ftate always the greater care doth bringe, 

The greater care the leffer eafe, which prooues the meane fureft thing, 
And Hystories dcuine vs bidth from cares and woes. 

And will us alt to view the byrdes and Lyllies fresh that groes. 
The Byrds ne fowe nor reape, and yet do wante nothing. 

The Lillie eake it doth compare with Salomon the King, 
Afirming plaine that he in all his princely power, 

Was neuer decked like vnto the fimple Lilly flower : 
A voyde fuch care therefore, as quailes the corage ofte, 

And put thy confidence in him, that fits in Throne a lofte j 
Contente thy felfe alway, with that he Hiall afllne. 

Against thofe whom he doth exalte, fe thou do not repine, 
If riches do incrcafe, be thankfull for the fame. 

If wante of that do chaunce to preafe, do not thy Fortune blame. 
Better it is of bothe, to be contente with ought. 

With greate and heaped howrdes of golde, then haue unquiet thought; 
Did not Diogaies prefar the fhining Sonne, 

Before the mightie Kingdomes great, that Alexander wonne : 
When this greate conquerour woulde, have giucn him giftcs of golde, 

He saide like gifte thou canst not geue, as thou from me doft holde. 
Tho fundrie others mo, whofe workes were wonderous wife, 

I might here name to like cffecte, yet let this fayd fuffice, 
For notliing here fo fure, that certaine may rcmayne, 

Acompte therfore all worldly powre, as transitorie vayne. 
Finis. 

C. The 



lo PUafant Sonets. 

The vnquiet ejlate of tlu Loner, 

w/terein is wijiud redrejfe. 

Like as the Captaine stoute, constrainde is in th'ende, 
Opreft with powre to yeelde himself, and what he did defende : 
So I with Cupid caught, am forft at laft to yeelde. 
To you whofe vertuous wayes, hath wonne of me both Forte & fielde, 

I may no longer cloke the fcortchinge fiames of fire, 

That still in feacret breaft doth bume, through wante of my desire : 
But forth it findes a way, that hid hath line full longe, 

And loue doth boldly bid me feeke, to haue redreffe of wronge. 

Sith then in you it lies, on me to worke your will, 
By mercie for to length my life, by contrary to kill : 

Let pittie mooue your minde, in humble wife I fue, 
And feeke to fauc the Captiue harte that wilheth well to you. 

For here I do confefle the only (late and ftay. 

Of my led life and eke my death, to rest in you alway : 
Whofe graunte of grace hath powre, to glade my griped brefl, 

Whofe ftay therof hath like effect, to furtlier mine vnreft. 

Graunte yea therfore my dcarc, let nay be out of minde. 

As I haue vowde to worke your will, till death fliall do his kinde : 

And thus I ceafe to write, the twentcth parte of gricfc. 

That my poorc payned harte endures, as yet without rcleife. 

Finis. 

Libera It tee. 

Where wife do fufler wante 

And driuen in hard distreffe : 
Cut not thy cantle (kante, 

Tl:at maiile their caufe redrclTe. 
I' i ft is. 

Pro- 



and pretie Pantphileis. ii 

Promdence. 

TWyfe happie is the wight, 
Whom others harmes dotli caufe 
To flionne the fnare, of noysome care, 
That growes by breache of lawes. 

Finis. 

Good advi/e to his faithfull 
friende. 

OF Louers reftles Hues, I lift not wright, 
Let learned heads describe their playnfuU plight : 
But plaine in tearmes I wiflie thee euen as well, 
As thofe that can their tales more trimly tell. 

Whofe friendly meaning if thou wilt receaue, 

Fyrft flie from Vice and vnto Vertue cleaue ; 
Nexte feeke by honest meanes, fuch wealth to winne. 

As may thee helpe what neede thou (halt be in. 

Counte not thy Chickens that vnhatched be, 

Waye wordes as winde, till thou finde certaintee ; 

For filed wordes that deeds do neuer yeelde. 
May well be likened to the baren fielde. 

Be v/are of had I wifte whilst youth doth laft. 

Whofe ftealinge fteps do paffe away in haft ; 
Prouide in time, thine aged yeres to cheariflie. 

And let fayre wordes go feede, the fonde and fooliftie. 

Acompte eche thinge, as proofe the fame fliall trie, 
Truft not too farre before thou finde caufe why : 

For vnder Flowers fo fayre oft poyfon lurkes, 
Whofe ftiowe of flagrant fmell much mischiefes workes 

C. ij. Take 
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lo PUaJani Sonets. 

The vnquiet ejlate of tlu Lotier, 
wlierein is vvijiied redrejfe, 

Ike as the Captaine stoute, constrainde is in th'ende, 
> Opreft with powre to yeelde himself, and what he did defende : 
So I with Cupid caught, am forft at laft to yeelde, 
To you whofe vertuous wayes, hath wonne of me both Forte & fielde, 



L' 



I may no longer cloke the fcortchinge flames of fire, 

That still in feacret breaft doth burne, through wante of my desire : 
But forth it findes a way, that hid hath line full longe, 

And loue doth boldly bid me feeke, to haue redreffe of wronge. 

Sith then in you it lies, on me to worke your will, 
By mercie for to length my life, by contrary to kill : 

Let pittie mooue your minde, in humble wife I fue. 
And feeke to faue the Captiue harte that wilheth well to you. 

For here I do confefle the only (late and flay, 

Of my led life and eke my death, to rest in you alway : 

Whofe graunte of grace hath powre, to glade my griped bred, 
Whofe flay therof hath like effect, to further mine vnreft. 

Graunte yea therfore my deare, let nay be out of minde. 
As I haue vowde to worke your will, till death fhall do his kinde : 

And thus I ceafe to write, the twenteth parte of griefe. 

That my poore payned harte endures, as yet without releife. 

Finis, 

LiberalHee. 

Where wife do fuffer wante 

And driuen in hard distrefle : 
Cut not thy cantle fkante. 
That maifte their caufe redreffe. 
Finis. 

Pro- 
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12 Pleasant Sonets. 

Take hecde Icaft Argus with his craftie Net. 

And wily fubtle fleights do thee be fet : 
Thus wishinge aye thy wealth, I make an ende, 

Leaft tedious talke fliould nought but thee ofTcnde. 

Finis, 



Youth Jit II bewayleth, 
WItcn naught it auaiUth, 

My rctchlefle rage of wanton youthe, 
With griefe I do lament : 
When vnto minde I call the truthe, 
How I my time haue fpent 

Finis, 

An humbU fute to hisfriende, 
requesting Louefor Loue. 

ISaw of late a wofull wight, 
That willo wandes did winde to weare : 
Whofe face declares the painfull plight, 

Which he through loue then prefent beare, 
He lookte a loft as though he woulde 

Haue fled vnto the ftarrie (kies : 
But ftill he ftoode, as though he coulde, 

Not once heaue vs his hcauic thies. 
His feathered handes he flaflied foorthe, 

And thyther fayne he woulde haue flead ; 
But wofull man he was full wroothe, 

To fee his limmes all lade with lead. 

You are the bright and flarric Ikic, 

I am the man in painfull plij^ht : 
My limmes are lade, I cannot flic, 

My corps may not fuftainc my weight. 

I read 



and pretie Pamphileis. 13 

I read the woes of Sigifmonde, 

The childe of Tanckred Salerne Kinge : 
Her loue to Guyftarde did fo bounde, 

She fanced els none other thinge. 
For riches naught nor for his wealth, 

Whereof he had but flender ftore, 
His vertue was hir only health, 

She likte that well Ihe fought no more. 
They had their hoped hap and ioye, 

If Tanckred coulde contente him fo. 
But he by workyng their anoy, 

Vnto himfelf brought deepeft woe. 

You Sigismonde are fayre and bright, 

Would I had Guystardes vertuous life, 
And Tanckred chafte cleane out of fight, 

Then would I wish for fuch a wife. 

I reade how Luna loued one, 

Of birth but meane, of right good fame. 
By name iclipt Endintione^ 

Whofe loue was quite deuoyde of blame : 
In Laemi Hill it thus befell. 

She faw him fit all fad alone, 
Tis I (q> flie) I know full well. 

For whom he mournes and makes his moane : 
She was not fhamde of Laemi Hill, 

Nor yet of Louers fimple ftate, 
But ftraight confents, vnto his will, 

And him did choofe for louing make. 

O Luna looke vpon thy Loue, 

Endimion makes his mone to thee, 
Be not afhamde, let pittie moue, 
And loue me like as I loue thee. 

Finis, 

C. iii. TIu 
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14 PUasani Sonets. 

The Commendation of the meane 
in all thingis, 

AS meane in Mufickc foundeth bcft. 
So meane eftate Hues mod in red : 
The higher climde the fall more dcepe, 
The deeper fall the double paine, 
And penfife paine doth carcfull kccpe. 
In man eache liuely lim and vainc, 
Which prooucs what change or chauncc do fall, 
Contented meane exceedeth all. 

Finis, 

I. K. To his friende H. 

THe high edate is dangerous, 
The poore degree is burdcnous, 
The richer forte are couetous, 
The needic foule is dolorous. 
The youthful! imps are prodigall : 
The aged thyrd for goods fo thrall. 
The bolder men foolehard ye call. 
The fearefuU wights are dadards all, 
Then ill efchew, embrace thinges cleane, 
Howell, welfare thy golden meane. 

Finis. 

He lamefiteth the vngratefull per/on 

for inconflancie. 

A Las I vnhappie and mod wofull wight, 
Whom Fortune fo deeply hath now in defpight. 
That tongc cannot tell nc Pen have powrc to wright, 
My pittifull playnt and hcauic plight. 

How fhall I to eafc mc, vnborden my bred, 

Of thefe double doluurs that breedcs mine vnred, 

WTien 






and pretie Pamphilets, 15 

When fpeeche wantcth powre, when Pen is vnpreft, 
And witte wanteth conning thervnto adrefl. 

This great reftlefle rage in my minde doth renew, 
And where I fayne helpe would finde harme doth enfew : 

But yet was I neuer founde falfe or vntrew, 
Which caufeth me much more my dolors to rew. 

She that I did honour, aboue all the refl, 
To whom I referued, the harte in my breft, 

Hath me quite forsaken and broke hir beheft, 
And another taken, to loue and like beft. 

And feemeth now fleightly to beare me in hande, 
That I was cause only of breatche of hir hande, 

But truth if me tried full fearched and fcande. 
Then trefpas in me (hould (he non vnderftande. 

Wherfore to the Spider I may her compare, 
That cruelly killeth whats caught in hir fnare, 

For (he by like tyranie nothing doth fpare, 
Moft fpitefuUy to fpoyle thus my carcas with care. 

Finis, 

Thejhewing of his good Hart. 

THe Gloue for gadge is rightly geuen, where thinges concluded bee, 
Wherefore I do accompte therof, more then of golde or fee, 
Of whiche if I were (lorde, like Crefus in his time, 

I vow to thee if thou fo woulde, it (hould be wholy thine, 
Where to if I with Salomon, in wisdome might compare. 

And bewtie had like Absolon, whofe matche is very rare. 
Like eloquence to Cicero, in power Caesars peare, 

Yet would I be as now I (lande, your faitfifull feruant deare : 
And thus I rest in Hauen hope, whofe bosome doth imbrace. 
Your gloue as you till trackte of time, may purchafe further grace. 

Finis. The 
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l6 P leaf ant So:icis. 

The declaration of the vnjiabknejfe 
of fickle Fortune, 

WHere Fortune favouretli not, what labour may preuaile, 
Whom frowning fate will necdes thruft downe, what (hall he win to waile : 
With patience to yeclde, for fuch I decmc mod bed, 

And caft their cares and griefes on him, that rewleth fates beheft. 
Wee fee by perfit proofe, that none fo Princely goes, 

But that by will of God the hieft, out of this worlde he floes. 
Sith then fuche fickle force, in mortall might wee finde, 

Let nothing that fliall hap thee hcare, to much torment thy minde : 
For all that liue a like, of this aflured bee. 

Was ncucr yet nor flialbe feenc, but cache in his degree ; 
As like the Potters pottes, be made to fundrie vfe. 

So fome men feme and fome are ferude, here needes no fine excufe, 
The labouring man to toyle, that fpares ne night nor day, 

Get skarce to feede his famely, when fome howrde heaps that^play, 
Yet doth he not dispayre, nor yet from labour flie. 

But Hues contente when worldlinges make, of wealth their miferie, 
Who gripte with greater greif, if Fortune lift to lowre, 

Then fuche as earft did feede at fill, vpon hir fruitfulft flowre : 
Which change full oft hath chaunft, through hir unconftantnefle, 

And whom fhe lately laught vpon, tlirowne downe remedileffe. 
Was Alexander greate, that many daungers paft, 

For all his mightie conqucftcs wonne, not poyfned dead at laft. 
A Kynges fonne eke I finde, for Fathers tirannie, 

Conftrainde to worke in Smithes Fordge, by harde neceflitie, 
Suche is the fading force of Fortunes fickle flower, 

Whofe fruitfulft fruite both ripes & rots in lefle fpace then one hower. 
Such is hie tickle truft, fuche are his flipper fteppes. 

That what flic feemes to fowe in ioye, with forow oft she reapes, 
Attribute all to him that ruleth fate Uierefore : 

To him I mcane which lefte tlie riche, and fed tlie pinyng poore, 
For thus do I intende whilfe vitall breath fliall laft. 

Though earft I practifde many meanes, which proofe hath tride in waft. 

Finis, 
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and pre tic PamphiUts. 1 7 

Tlieraistocles answer, comeminge 
his Daughter to be maried, 

^T^HetniJlocles by whofe great (kill, ^Athenians longe were led, 
His only Daughter did beftow, on meane yonge man to wed, 
Whiche when his freindes did wonder fore, thefe wordes he did expreffe 

My daughter deare hath wonne (q^ he) more wealth than ye dogeiTe: 
Whom I accompt muche better plafte, when truth I truely fcan. 

Upon a man that money wants, then money wanting man. 

Finis. 



The Lamentation of tlie vvofull man, 

hauinge for entire Loue 

no goodvvylL 

THe time that I began, to enter firft to life, 
Woulde God the fillers three had cut the threade with fatale knife 
Would God that death had been, with arowes readie bente, 

To pearce the wofuU hearte of mine, whiche now with care is fpente. 

Then fhould I not at all, haue folowed fancies lewre, 

Whofe outwarde (how of fuger fweet, is mixt with poyfon fowre : 

A now I am conftrainde, by deftnie fure I thinke, 

That ftill doth finde but bitter taft, yet cannot choofe but drinke. 

Thus I God knowes full oft a heauie harte do beare. 

When outwardly I feeme to shew a mery carelcffe chearc, 

Defembling eke my cafe, in hope of happier day, 

But aye from time to time I finde nought els but my decay. 

I pine in fecret flames, like waxe consumde with fyre, 
I wi(h, but alwaies wante my will, lo this mine only hier : 

What Paps did giue hir foode, that nought regardes my wo ? 
What Tiger fearce alas coulde hate, the harte that loude hir fo. 

D. Greate 
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1 8 PUafant Samts^ 

Great cnieltie it is, to flay the yielding wight. 
That mercy (lil doth fue to haue, and vfeth none other fight : 
But fith my haplefle hap alas mud needes be fo. 
With fpeede come death to ende my life, and ridde me of this wo. 

Finis. 



The Lauer declares his constant harte neuer to 

forge the thinge that was decreed, 

SHall any wight preuayle, to bringe to pafle by powre. 
Away to mooue, or rule our loue, that faith hath fixt tindewre. 
Shall either force of friendes, or fro>%'arde frownyng foes, 

Caufe vs forgoe our hoped ioyes, bought with fo many woes. 
No, no, for my parte here, a vowe to thee I make. 
That firft eache torment fliall me teare, eare I my faith forsake. 

Finis, 

An admonition^ concerning the 
tracte of time, 

^ As time all thinges findes out 

So time eache thinge must bide. 
In time therefore I wishe. 
That time may well prouide. 
Finis. 

A friendly admonition to his friende, that 

craned good Counfaile, 

COndemne no caufe till it be throughly kno\nie, 
Eche bruitifh broyle that forth abrode is blowne : 
Beleeue not lightly, leaft by fomc fuch acte. 
Thou chaunce repent of dccdc informer facte. 

Accuse 



and pretie PantphiUts 19 

Accuse no wight of crime till trouth thou trie, 
Ne credit then thine eare before thine eye : 
Such falfe reporte abrode may often go, 
As perfit proofe (hall finde out nothing fo. 

In iudgement rafhe fe that thou neuer bee, 
Deale not in thinges that paiTe capafitie : 
Thy porcion fpende that fome thou haue to fpare. 
If thou wilt liue deuoyde of woes and care. 

Finis, 

A pithy Precept. 

^ When youth hath ronne his race, 
Olde age doth fteppe in place : 
In youth therefore beware, 
Lead age be clad with care. 

Finis, 

Another. 

^ Who wanteth force againft his foes to fight. 
Shall feldom be deuoyde of painfull plight. 

Finis, 

The exprejjing of his vnluckie happes 

diuerjly chaunced, 

LYke as the (hippe of force doth driue. 
Which way the winde fhall him conftraine : 
So out of native foyle I liue. 

As deftnie doth me leade and traine, 

Now here, now there, now vp, now downe. 

As Fortune liftes, to fmile or frowne. 

And as the horse the rider rides, 
Of force muft take fuch way as he : 

D ij. With 
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20 Plea/ant Sonets, 

With pricking fpours doth perse his fides, 
Shall thiiike mod fitft for him to be, 

So I of force mud yelde to bide, 
Suchc hope as fate will me prouide. 

As I by proofe doo playnly fee, 

Whiche longe haue fought in hope to finde. 

Some place to eafe my miferie : 
With toyle I tofte and troubled minde, 

By fcas, by lande, in many a coafte, 
In daunger ofte, like to be loaftc, 

I wiHi and wante what (hould I fay ? 

I sccke and finde nothing at all, 
I toyle, and ftill in great decay, 

I faync would rife, yet ftill do fall, 

With fondrie cares I am opreft. 
But Pen be ftill, and take thy reft. 

Finis. 

His complaint to tlie God Cupide, becaufe 
Ju with his Darts perfeth him alone, 

O Cupid Venus darlynge deare, 
Whofe powre no mortall might may bide. 
If once in hande thy vow thou heare, 
And flaminge forckers by thy fide. 

Why doft thou thus lie ftill and fleape ? 
When I to thee doo wayle and weepe. 

Wheare is become thy wonted powre ? 

Art thou vanquiflit and put to flight ? 

Or elf art thou difpofde to lowre, 

On me alone moft wofull wight : 
Say no, fay no, Oh I thee pray, 
And turnc the harte brecdes mine anoy. 
[2 leaves are missing here, D iii. and iv.] 
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and prctie Painphilcts. 25 

In whiche time Earbes and trees, that Winters winde did weare, 

Enforce them felues to bud and growe fome pleafant fruictc to bcare, 
The !itlc Byrde that reafon wants, doth then with chirping chearc, 

From twig to twig, and bufhc to buftie, greet oft his lotted feare : 
The flotinge Filh in flurdie dreams, that trauels day and night, 

Doth eke vnlo thier fancied fearcs repearc with all their might. 
The weake and wreatched wormes forgetteth not this day. 

Whom wee may finde about this time fafle coplide by the way : 
As nature hath decrcede all thefe by courfe of kinde. 

In tliinges that reafons rule doth want, right fo hath man afmgdc. 
For wilnefTe of the fame in this apoincted time, 

That euery man and woman eke Ihal! haue a Valentine, 
In figne of that hir force whiche no wight can fubdew, 

Lo this the only caufe I fay, that all thinges doth renew : 
Lo this the caufe alfo, why Fortunes lots be had, 

Whofe hoped hap and hapeleffe hope, doth make both wo and glad. 
But I aboue the read, may Fortune highly prayfe. 

Who hath geuen me the feared Dame, that hues in thefe our daies ; 
Suche one I fay whom Nature hath, with Vertue fo I deckte, 

That none tliere is or (hall haue powre, hir name once to deteckte ; 
Euen fuche a one whom I as Fortune hath afignde. 

Will alwaies be at hir commaundes, till death fliall do his kinde. 
Finis. 



To a proude Dame. 

THe fern fo fonde of vnaduifed brayne, 
That mountes in feate by pride of blinded hartc. 
No prayfe may get, but fh^wes a wifdom vaine, 
To pa:Te degree in feate by no defart : 
Be thou content to fit on fquared ftoole. 
Lead feeming wife thou prooue the fonder foole, 
It might been fay'd by prudent voyce of grace, 
Prefuming Dame retire from datcly place. 
Finis 
E. The 




26 PUaJant Sonets. 

The lamentable ende of lulia, 
Pompcycs ircife. 

SOrc plungdc in piteous paines and wofull fmarte 
Bcfpred with trickling tcarcs, on death like face, 
Downe trils the droppes on cheekes, and fighcs from harte 
To heare and fee hir hufbandes greeuous cafe. 
Thus goes the fpoufc O wofull Julia, 
Befprent with bloud, when Pompcis cote (he faw. 

Down dead (he faules, in lamentable founde, 
Of fence bereft, fo great was Julis flraine : 
The childe conceiued within, with deadly wounde, 
Vntimely fruite came forth witli proching paine. 
When all was doone, for loue hir life (he loll, 
For Pompeyes fake fhe yeelded vp hir goft. 

So dead she lay bewaylde with many teares, 
A matron wife, a famous ornament, 
O Cefar had lined full cherefull yeares, 
If thou with Pompey couldft haue ben content, 
But Ciuell warres, hath wrought this fatall lawe, 
To Pompeye death and death to Julia. 

Ye Matrones grauc, and worthy fpoufed mates 
Ye mayden Nymphes, whiche Hue in larger partes, 
O rcade and fee vewe not and iudge of dates ; 
And folow eke fuch faithfulnefle of harts, 
Such liuely loue embrace, faith vertue graue, 
As Julie true for mate hir life flic gaue. 

Finis. 
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and pretie Pamphilets, 2f 

To his frovvarde friende. 

THis is not folom Sophocles, 
In learned trade which treades, 
This is not hardie Hercules, 

That conquerd Hydras heads. 
Feare not his boustrous vantinge worde, 

Though he woulde feeme to braule, 
He will aduife his angrie fworde. 

On whom his ftrokes doo fall : 
Wordes be but winde, to purge his heate, 

His ftomacke to abate, 
Wherein he fhewes his manly feate, 

When moft he feemes to prate. 
Time may afwage thcfe choloricke fomes, 

Where Hercles is fo bolde, 
Thinke not good Hercles all are momcs, 

When all thy cardes be tolde. 
Wee know the Wood by fight of trees, 

Wee know the fier is hot. 
Wee know your power and wife decrees. 

Though fooles you call our lot. 
Farewell good hardie Hercules, 

As hardie as thou arte, 
Thou maieft be vext with litle Bees, 

Though greater be thy harte. 

Finis. 

A friendly falutatian to his 

beloved. 

THefe lines vew deareft friende. 
Wherein I clofe my harte : 
Bcholde therein my great good will, 
Prouokte by iust defarte. 

E. ij. This 
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28 Plea/ant Sonets. 

This fimple flender fliew 

Accepte, your harte to mooue, 
For this my harte and golden will, 

Reftore your golden loue. 
For if greate riches coulde 

Encopled mates the more, 
I haue both feen, and Hue as now, 

Wherein I might haue ftore. 
But naught I care the welth, 

Nor yet the gorgeous gaine. 
My handes and hart I only geue 

Thee only to obtaine : 
You only woulde I craue. 

Before all other wight. 
Before the fayreft proferde Nimphcs, 

You moft do me delight. 
Whofe choyfe is now at will, 

To take or els refufe : 
And if it lay fo much in me. 

You only woulde I chufe : 
Accept my proferde loue. 

As truft by truth may binde, 
If it thee pleafe I am thine owne, 

my approued friende. 
In worthy ftate to (lay, 

1 will forfake thee neuer. 
My harte my ioy my only care, 

I will thee loue for euer : 
Accepte and vcwe thefe lines, 

And thinke my harte you fee. 
Beholding eke this menffenger. 

Sometimes confider mee. 
Suppofe I prefent were, 

To talke in friendly parte. 
But though my body abfent be. 

Yet bounde you have my harte. 

Finis. 
140 



and pretie Pamphilets. 29 

Complaint of ingratitude. 

MY Pen in piteous part, 
Cannot in halfe defcrie, 
The inwarde woes in moning hart, 

That gripes me fecretlie. 
If outwarde face coulde mone, 

The woes of inwarde (hape. 
The fenfelefle trees, and Flintie ftone, 

Woulde rue my haplefle hap. 
O hart with care oppreft, 

So plungde in penurie. 
The fobbing fighes of great vnreft. 

Will caufe me wretch to die. 
Into vntimely graue, 

Mifhap (hall me conuaie, 
The darte of death I neede not craue, 

I fee no prompter way. 
Thus I haue plight the paine, 

Of toyling hand and minde 
To helpe the grace that can rewarde, 

Yet (hew it felfe vnkinde. 

Finis. I. K. 

After his good fortune falne 
into mijhap, 

AH wretches fet in wretched vale. 
Where nought is fure but death fo pale : 
All worldly goods and ioyes fo gay. 
As withred flowres they vade away. 
When Fortune thee doth hieft extoule. 
Yet fomwhat (till doth vere thy foule, 
Then vertue craue vayne ioyes despice. 
For wifdom ftill (hall beare the price. 

Finis. I. K. 

E. iii. A 
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PUafant S^mets^ 

A Dialogue Unuking tke 
mmiiall iUgrtt. 

Slthe wee are now in pleafaont pfcKc, 
Where eacbe may fpeake his miade at v3I. 
And quietly debate the cafe. 
Accordingly by (imple (kiU, 
I meane to reafon this with thee. 
Who win be bouxKle and may go free. 

What bandes you meane firil let me know. 
And then I will fome anfwer make. 
In diners fence your wordes do grow. 
And &k}^cAy they may be take. 
Though commonly they be aplide. 
To thofe that arc in wedlockc tide. 

My meanii^ is as ye do gefle. 
Now let me heare what you can (ay. 
If I (hall right my minde cxprefTc, 
And fpeake the truth without deUy, 
I thinke him voyde of wine to bee. 
That wil be bounde and may go free. 



In wedlocke rlatc, xs no fuch baace. 
No freexiom loll by taking w;fc 
If that the truth he rightly i'cindr. 
She caoTeth lon^e and happce life^ 
A verteous wife enlarge thy daies. 
Of hafbands a^c dcuine b«jckes sares. 

Who haites :o w\-je in h:>: f tr.i* 
Ma>-e grope for E!e5 ^ii : cj.::-. gl Siike, 
And ^TO'^^ a> a:.*^ j^ T^iT- _ — Cj.::j. 
That lekin^e r.ih-e I'^ll ir. :".:. Like 
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and pre tie Pamphilets 31 

Let them that lift therfore for me, 
I will not binde and maic go free. 

Well tlien I fee who will contend, 

If thou fo wilfully be bente, 

I doe fall out to little ende, 

Take hede therfore lefte thou repente, 

The life thou now calft libertie 

Here after through extremitie. 

The Batcheler moft ioyefully, 
In pleafant plight doth pafle his daies, 
Good felofliip and companie, 
He doth maynteine and keepe alwaies, 
With Damfels braue he may well go. 
The maride man can not do fo. 

Though daintie Dames thee now delight, 
And bewties beames thine eies do blinde, 
When time fhall come to perfit fight. 
The weddid life thou fuerft (hall finde. 
For God himfelfc to auoyde finne 
The weddid ftate did firft beginne. 

Finis, 

Tynie getuth trialL 

fll Though yet to thee it (kante appearc. 
The ende fhall fhowc what truth I beare. 

Finis. 

Tfie Bridle of youth. 

Tile wilde and wonton Coulte, that romes in pafture ftill. 
And takes his foodc with careles lippes, without reftraint of will, 
Is all vnmectc to ferue vpon, till firft by perfit guide, 
With Bit and Bridle ftronge he be, from wanton will faft tide : 

Where 
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32 PUafant Sotuts. 

Wherefore eche worthy wight, a rider fit doth finde. 

To checke and breake fuch carelcfle coultes, as fhall to them be finde, 
So likewyfe beardlcffe boycs, that reafons rule doth (honne 

In fteede of Rider tlicy by Rod, from vice to grace are wonne. 
And both vnfeemly were, for princely peares to vfe, 

Alacke therefore in fuch I deeme, as woulde them thus abufe. 

Finis. 

A farewell to his wor/hipfuU friende. T. D. 

DO bloyfterous blaftes that blow, compell to hoyfc thy fayle^ 
To driue the (hip to calmer Port, vnto thy more aduaile. 
O ceafe ye froward fluds, retume O fhip to (lay, 

For thou in Barke fo well befraught, haft al our ioyes away. 
But since the witlede windes, hauc caufed good (hip to flee. 

The felfe fame blaft (hall (hortly force, a forte to (ayle with thee. 
And fince thou wilt away, what haplcdc hap befell, 

That doth proceede of inwardc woe, I can but fay farewell 
Farewell O Justice iust, that didft vprightly ftande 

And eke to rayfe the fallinge poore, that hadft prepared hande, 
Farewel thou friendly hart, that would ft do dwell alwayes, 

Withtowarde minde & plighted paines,that fought thy founders praife. 
Farewell of minde fo milde, vpfpronge of right degree, 

Soms inwarde thoughts vi^e outward woes, that finde y« want of thee, 
Farewell thou worthy wight, in guile that canft not faine, 

That will do well as thou haft don, not one there corns againe. 
Farewell it necdes it muft, fo doth our lo(re befall. 

Of honeft wights though hence ye go, yet haue the hartes of all. 
Farewell a friend to eche, farewell a foe to none, 

Lo here in griefc my laft farewell, farewell O friende alone. 

EtpiuSf & clemctis, & cams es omnibus vnus f 

Nature prudcns, comiitionc probus : 
Viui Diu, veiierandf faui\ rcuercfuii' vale to, 

Hei mihi quod pojfum diccre, trijle vale. 

Finis, 
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and preti Pamfhi/efs. 

/. Keeper to his frend, H, 

Owell haunte hope hartely, 
Hir happy hap haue humbly, 
Haft hardie hart holde honeftie, 
Hir hartie hart I hight to thee. 

If Finis. 

The life of man likened to a Stage playe, 
whereon wee ought warelie to Walke, 

SIth earth is ftage whereon we play our parts, 
And deeds are deemd accordyng to defarts, 
Be warie how you walke vpon the fame, 
In playing your parte win prayfe and baniflie blame, 

Remember how your tale once tolde ftraight way, 
An other fteps on ftage his parte to play: 
To whom of force you muft geue up your place. 
As he that hath all redie runne his race. 

Your porte, your powre, your wealth and wearing weds. 
You then muft yeelde to fuch as ftiall fuccede : 
As things but lent to play your part withall, 
Whofe heyre ftialbe euen as defarte doth fall. 

Not he that plaieth the ftatelieft parte moft prayfe, 
Nor he that weareth ritcheft robes alwayes, 
But he I fay that beares him felfe moft beft, 
Whether his parte be with the great or leafl:. 

Take heede therfore and play your part fo well, 
That afterwardes you may in faftie dwell ; 
Grope not too greedely for worldly gayne, 
The cnde wherof is tranfitory and vayne. 

F. i. But 
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PIrafatit Soucts. 

But be fuffifdc with that fufficient is. 
And fcckc the thinjjes that br>'ng eternal] bliflfe. 
So fliall you hcarc not only win great prayfc. 
But after eke cnioy niuft happie dayes. 

^: Finis, 

Regard thy end, 

1[ Unpleafant is the ph'ght, of that moft wofull wiglit. 
That fecth with pcrfit fight, his hfe from him take flight; 
And wantelh power and might, to flea and flee fucli fpig^t. 

^ Fi9iis. 

Thi lamentabU hijlorie of Sepkalus with the 

VnfortHHat end of Procris, 
To the tune of AppdUs, 

WHo hift to vcwc the hcauy happes, 
Of fajihfull louers longe a go, 
And eke furuaye their after clappes. 
Mud necdes me thinkes lament for woe, 

If that my hart were framd of flyntc 

From teares yet hardly might it flinte. 
\ I reade fome time of Sephalus. 
A lufty youth of noble blood. 
Of face and fauor amorus 
In Natures fauor far he ftoodc, 

It neare woulde make a man agafte 

To mark his lymbs and members plaft. 
If So Ilrcight. fo fquarc, fo \xyw\ was he. 
So fayrc ^\ forme, fo wyfc fo fage. 
lie fomdo a famplc furc to bo. 
And Lant»\rnc to the yovmi^cr age. 

And to conclude, he palTcd thofc. 

That thi>iight they made a goodly glofe. 

This 



• •• - 



iTzJ/rffi PamfhiUts. 

^ This brute {.is youth v.IU haue a fpurte. 
Wbcn lofty blood he gyns to broyle,) 
Djrd flee from fredom to the courte. 
Where Vcnas oohr keepes the coyle. 

Thus reafon baniiht quite a waye. 

He wameth will to beare the fwave. 
Then £uicy forced by and by. 
The wandrix^e eyes as ikowtes to bee. 
In fecret ibite for to efpie. 
Or publijkely to marke and fee. 

If any Lady weare in fight. 

That might desenie this worthie kn\-ght 
Y But fone alas they haue efpyde. 
The marke iriiereat they (hot fo longe, 
Faire Procris bewtie is defcryde. 
She blazde fo bright her mates amonge, 

Lo Sephalus doth nowe be g^ime, 

His Ladyes fauor fyrft to wynne. 
T Fewe daies were pad leffe yeares were fpet 
Tyll flattringe Fortune (bake the (b-oke. 
To loue eche other both were bent, 
Loue did them both fo fore prouoke. 

What will you more if Fortune (aye, 

Yt (halbe thus (aye you not naye. 
T Now nothlnge greened Sephalus, 
But for to be a brydged fro. 
His Ladies (ight moft gloryus 
What greater greef might any grow : 

Fayre Procris Parents were fo hard. 

That (he as Byrde in Cage was barde. 
T But Sephalus by fyne deuyfe 
Of W3rtty hed and wary wyt. 
Did put in practyfe to intyfe. 
His Ladie thence what hap (houlde hit. 

By letter then he did conclude. 

That (he her kepers (hould delude 

F. ii. And 
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Wik?r€ « ^A tr^^oLn^ to hyde her grace. 
Hthat it »v-!.'ic her ^Ac^cc to goc: 
The letter! rtd (be (ought his will 
In coery p<^ynte for to fuIfylL 
5 And to the apo>-nted place (bee hide. 
Expectlnge ftill her Sephalus. 
She gaue the flippe vnto her g>'dc; 
Oh tracte of tyme moft tedyus. 

Oh Procris fure thine is the wronge. 
That Sephalas a b>-des fo longe. 
5 But ncuer is the fame to longe. 
The Prouerbe fayth that comes at lad : 
She fpydc him in the ende amonge, 
A fort of trees not makyng haft. 

His lkK)wc was bent, his arowe faft 
In Nut to fhoote alredy plaft« 
t She would not call for fcare of foes, 
Nor yet to hym fhe wouldc repayre, 
Left that the (lioulde the Deere vnroes, 
That Sephalus had fpyde at layre, 

She gcucs him Icaue to range his fill, 
Full loth flic is his fiiorte to fpilL 
If The tyme did p^iUc. no game was founde. 
And Sephalus was wclncrc tyrdc, 
Fayre Procris abfcncc did hym woundc 
For fhe was all that he dcfvrdc. 

Hoc iKxxlo not rtill. he trugiic about. 
To fee if he nii-ht ivmlc her out 
1 1.0 foitune biv^u;;ht Ir.ni ncre the place. 
Where IVvViis A-.y. a'..*'^ v'.iv; AanJe, 
She bUmhov". Xvt to ihi^o l;r l".»v^e. 
She tv..uv r..> \^-; Iv t u .:>. ' s": V^nJ.. 

sV^* :.\ Vv ; V S, uc- . / '^^vn: vi:i shake. 
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and preti Pamphilets. 

A freindly admonijhtnent to his 
freinde to clioofe a wife. 

HEre Hue in loue : for thy behoue, let reafon rule thy choyce : 
fo fhalt thou weare : Ulliffes eare, to Ihun the Syrenes voyce, 
Beware and care : before thou ftare, on womens painted eyes, 

like Crocodiles : with poyfoned fmiles, they will thee cleane difguife. 
If thou to catche : intendfl a match, to liue in mariage fporte : 

first marke and heare : what fame (he beare, amonge the wifcr forte* 
For market men : can tell thee then, how doth the market go, 
if well thou heare : then draw thee neare, and be in fute not flo. 

In womens mindes : are diuers winds, whicli ftur their Afpin tunge, 

to prate and chat, they know not what: by that much ftrife isfprong, 
But take thou heede : and euer breade, to matche with carters kinde, 

for carters feede, is bafe of breede, whofe maners ill wee finde. 
They will deuife : both tales and lies, to bringe thy houfe to square : 

no honeft man (if that flie can,) with hir (hall credit beare, 
Such rusticke kinde : fuch faults will finde, whe they defame the blame 

and willbe proud : and fcould full loude, not pafiyng for hir fame. 

The feruants good : from meate and foode, fhe will debar with paine : 

and yet complaine, as though thy gaine, by them were fpent in vaine, 
To blinde thine eyes : fhe will have fpies, to bringe thee tales and lies, 

as though for thrift, good hufwiues fliift, fhe doth for thee deuife, 
When fhe in deede, her felfc will feede, and take her private gaine, 

and make the weare kyng Midas eare, as though fhe tooke the paine, 
But in hir Wyne, fhe will diuine, and blab the fecretminde : 

to fuch hir mates : as chats and prates, according to hir kinde : 

By this I fay, a foole in play, by hir thou fhalt be made : 

and all the towne : will call thee clowne, which ridefl on fuch a jade. 
Agayne a mayde, of honeft trade, if thou wilt feeke to haue : 

tliough riches want : yet like the Ant, by trauell will fhe faue. 
An ftill enough, thy man at plough, and all thy feruants els, 

fhall of hir meate, both drinke and eate, no toyes nor lies (he tels, 
In quiet reft, fhe maketh neft, to lodge thy weary bones : 

and will thee keepe, in quiet fleepe, from all deepe fighes and groncs. 

Amonge 
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PUafant Sonets, 

Amonge hir maydes, with honeft trades, (he puts hir hande in vfe : 

and alwaies dreades : hir hufbandes deedes, with fcoldyng to abufc, 
Besides all this : thou fhald not mifTe, but haue an honefl fame : 

for fuch a wife : is chafte of life, and like Uliffes dame. 
He is a cokes : and worthy ftrokes, whofe wife the Breeches beare : 

a Cuckolds hoode, to do him good, deferueth he to weare, 
Take heede therfore : and keepe in flore, this fliort admoniflimeiit : 

Leafl had I wift : alas I miil, then doefl to late repent 

Finis. 

The Lauer deceaued, writes to his Ladie. 

To the tune of in Greet when dedalus. 

WHo wold haue thought that face of thine, had ben fo ful of noblenes 
Or eles within thofe Critlall eyne, had reft fo much vnftablencs, 
Thi face fo fair, thi look fo ftraug, who wold haue thought fo ful crf'chaGg 

But truth it is as moft men faye, in Cutlers blade is had much craft. 
Who chepneth thine & make no faye, maie buy on broken in the hafl; 
And then repent and faye as I, lo what it is, to trufte the eye: 

In fleper hold, who can put truft, or iudge a glas of fure mettall. 
Thou art to blame to feme fo iufte, and prooue fo (alfe in the triall. 

But fith thou arte fo falfe in deede, beft plucke the vp & fpyll the feede. 

So yonge in yeares, fo old in crafte, fome petie it is that thou fo arte. 
More petie it is that nature grafte, fo good a face with a UMc harte. 
But fince thou art in fuch a cafe, to fell thy felfe and hide thy face. 

The Ducke vntaught of verie kind, doth fwime & diue after y^ Dame, 
And thou like wife of fliper minde, doft (how of whom thy nature came, 
Thoo foudeft in thy mothers papes, to bait w^ craft thy pleaiant trapes. 

So as the new & falfe doth pleafe, the changing mind widiin her graft. 
So dodi the old and true diifeafe, her fubtill wittes and prciuie crafts. 
And fay true man truft not to much, y* falfe reward y^ comctb of ftidL 

Finisw 
Farewell for euer and this my laft. 
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Pleafant Sonets, 
Invttring€hisplaintJiedechreihthev7uertaintyoffainedfrendJ^^ 

To the tune of winters iujl returne, 

IF teares maie trie my troth, that trickle downe my cheekes, 
or if my good will may be knowen, by profe of daies or weekes. 
Then doe I wronge receaue, where frendfhip craue I moft, 

and where in deed in euery ftorme, my veffell hath ben tofte, 
And through the tempeftes all, my shippe hath fafly fayld, 

and yet no Seas could fliake my Barke, my hope hath fopreuaild, 
Oh helpe ye Courtiers now, and Soldiers euery ech one, 

to wayle my prefent heuy fate, my Fortune fled and gone, 
And curie this wicked world, wherein moft frindes do fainte, 

and namely fuch as tracte of time, hath taught their toungs to painte 
Which promyfe more by wordes, then will or workes performes, 

fuch haue the curnels eaten all, and I coumpte them the wormes, 
That gnawes the hartes of men, in peeces euery daye, 

and fuch alas haue led my Shippe, a wery wilkfome waie, 
From whence if I retorne, I (hall but wander ftill, 

and fynd noe path to tread upon, that can content my will, 
Heare haue I hoyft my fayle, as hye as wind can blowe, 

here had I frendes whofe nod or becke, a world might overthrowe, 
And ftill my ftaienge ftaffe, did ftand by one alone, 

whofe gentle hart is now become, as hard as Marble ftone. 
To me the cafe is fuch, that mifhap thus is myne, 

when I am worne vnto the bones, he letts me starue and pyne, 
He letts me fmke or fwyme and ftiifte by flight of brayne, 

as though my head fo gamefome were, to fet on euery maine. 
Since frendftiipe feble growes, and men can caufles chaunge, 

and will this daie familliar be, and tourne to morrow ftraunge, 
I will goe feeke my happes, through fludes and fair Sea fome, 

and rather perifhe on the Rockes, then thus to ftarue at home, 
Amongft my cheefeft frendes, a mid my natuie foyle, 

when neuer yet in anye poynt, I fuffered blot or foyle, 
Wher all the world might faie, I fucte vp many a wronge, 

where well a way fome other thinke, I poore man line to longe, 
Where let my trueth be tried, I craue but fmall reward, 

and where when fortune doth me right, the prince maie me regarde- 

Finis. 
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and prelU P/tamfhilots. 

The Unfertaintie of feruue by yohn 
Keeper to his friend Howell. 

OF late whe Primrofe gan to peare, on Medows bancke fo green. 
When Daifes whit & Rofe full red, moft chearful al were feene, 
A luRie wight of fturdye blood, in chiefoft times of might, 

I fawe to ride with corage hie, on Palfray trimly dight; 
A Courtier right in braueft weede, of purell fdks fo gay, 

with curious chayne of goodly golde, fo clad in courtlike ray. 
Of liuely yeres, as frclh as Flower, a fine yonge man he was : 

of manly minde not caring ought, how daies or yeres dyd palTe. 
Not ought did i\-ant that might prefer, the greateft loylitie: 

for hart and hands, both legges & limmes, were then in foueraigntie- 
As thus he rode in coradge bolde, as well him semde full braue ; 

he met in Feild an aged man, well ny his ghaflly graue. 
Of coulor pale witli writhed browes, and wrinckled face to note, 

who leande vnto his feble ftaffe, with slender leggs god wot : 
Moil homlie was his ragged ray, as man that carde for none, 

of lims fo leane in hungrye corpes, a fimple foule alone. 
This luftie youth when once he fawe, where fuch poore man abode, 

he plies his fpurs to horfes fides, and fail he thither rode. 
And aikde from whence & what he was, and what was Fortunes rage, 

why toyle of youth could not prouide, for this gray hored age. 
This aged man when he behelde, that luftie lad fo nie, 

he lifted up his croked corps and gafde with white of eye. 
And pointed vp his ihaking hands, that nought were els but bones, 

with feble voice and fobbing fighes, thus poures he out his mones : 
Welcom good fonne, I wilh thee well, in thefe thy timely yeres : 

and God encreafe by hys decre, thy life to happie cheares. 
But I haue feen and tride to true, that thofe that run thy race : 

though youth be braue, yet age fhall wayle, in moft vnhappy cafe. 
For I in times haue ferude in Courte, as braue as brauetl of all : 

but witleiTe youth could not for fee, ill haps, that might befall, 
I wayle my cafe, and rue the men that run the felfe fame way : 

whofe endes will chaunce a like to mine, left forwit, will, do ftay. 
Wherfore yonge man, take heede betime, leaft folly worke thy paine. 

youth ftands not ftill, for times do ficete, as fluds do flow amaine : 



G.i. 



And 



'S3 



Pleasant Soruls, 

And fince thou art a feniitour, this Icarne of aged man, 

a mifcrablc life thou Icdft, if toylcs with fniites thou fcaiL 
Of fcniing men thcrforc will I, declare the (late to thee» 

that thou forewamde by me maLyd leamc, to flee that tnifcre: 
When firft thou comd to feniicc trade, it fcmth full fwect a far 

but warie t>e, mod fweet to men, all vnexpert, is war. 
And eke this talke tliat I declare, by proofe I knowe it true : 

would God I had not feene it tride, my hapleflfe hap to rue. 
Beware by me, in prcfcnt youth, who was in ioylitee : 

he happy is whom others harmes, do warie caufe to bee. 
Thy mayller firft will thee accept, and loue thee paflyng well : 

when luftie Age and limmcs of youth, and riches doc excell : 
As longe as thou canft bcare tl)y chaq^e, thy proper cods to fpende, 

which thou to honour well thy Lorde, doft liberally extender 
As longe as thou with money florde, or qualities art freight, 

mod fayre thy maiflcr fpcckcs to thee, mod ioyfull is his plight : 
Mod chearcfull peares his plcafant face, all times continually : 

and dill he faith, he full is bent to help, and chcarifli thee. 
Fayr wordes they fay, make foolcs to faine. trud not fwet promife kind, 

before the deedes agree to wordes, which thou by proofe flialt finde. 
For though thou be, in fauour grcatd, yet come a fudden blaft. 

that Maiders loue, may tume to hate, as one difpifde at lafte. 
Still flialt thou flic, both carks aud cares, for mayders worthy date : 

to ride, to run, in heatc and coldc, at times both cr and late 
In perels plunge and dangers greatc, thou fcalft continuallie : 

thy life thou doft adventure oft, for Maiders caufe to dye, 
WTien others fleape in quiet bcddc. thou ridd in nightes that be, 

in fliewTcs and dormes to do the thyng. that Lorde commits to thee. 
In perels od of enmics fwordes, in groucs and bufliie place, 

this doutfull waics for Maders caulc, thou rund in painfull race. 
At home thou must in prcfence bo, to iTilwc thy diligence, 

for maider all the trauaile i>. b;:: all thine ownc expcnfe. 
In order thinges thou n\u\\ adilrviTc. b^th here and theare to goe : 

to crie and call, to talke arvJ. tc\ !v. t!::< is thv cnd'.es woe. 
Now mailer calls* now ni::\r;< I'j cakes, now vp and downc goe now, 

now tarie here, now j^oe thou theare, a: ai! commaundes be thou. 

Yet 



Plm/eiii So?ifts. 

Vef when thy maifter likes thee well, thy miflres may thee hate : 

and thus betwene Caribdis rockes, thou failft in doubtfull flate. 
Yf both thee loue, tis but for times, they ftande vnconstantlie, 

for maiflcr geues, his eare perhaps, to fauninge flattcrie. 
And then a preuie fooe maye worke, a treuthles tale to tell : 

that fauour fleeth, and maifter hatcth, whom late he loued full well. 
O crucll tonge, O mafters fonde, tliat fo will bende their eares, 

to caufe a faithful! feruantes hart, to mone in hcauie chearcs. 
But thoufande wayes befidcs may growe, displeafure great in place, 

that Ihall thee bring from ioyfull hart, into a doleful! cafe. 
This is the fureft certaintie, of feruice that maie fall, 

this is the wofull haps of men, in place illiberal!. 
At beck thou art, to come and goe, a bondage tis yee fee. 

who wilbe linckt in feruitude, if well he may go free ? 
The crouked clowne, with all his toyle, fealth not one halfe thy paine, 

to whom the tylled foyle reftores, for laboures, grateful! gayne. 
But thou for fruitcs fo well defemed, by longe applied care, 

perchauiice may get but only hate, not one good worde to fpare. 
O Barraine landc, O frutelefle fcilde, to bringe a fort to woes : 

for when they hopde to haue rewarde, nought els but hatred groes. 
What man can iudge of fuch a foyle, that hath both eyes to fee, 

but that he will accompt the ende, a mortal! mifere : 
If once thou hapft away to be, when maister cals thee well, 

what checks tliou haft at thy retorne, I necde not here to tell. 
Yea oft we see for abfence fmall, tliough caufe full great appeare, 

thy maifter taunth, and majftris frownes, as Heg of Hell fhe weare. 
And once if thou from fauour fall, then laboureth flatteryng fpies : 

to hoyfe thee out of favour cieane, by lewde and knauifh lies. 
And commonly this thing doth hap, when youth and goods are fpent, 

for then to driue thee of in decde, his minde is fully bent : 
And foone will he geue credit then, to thofe that thee depraue : 

alas for all our carkes and cares, this is rewarde wee haue. 
When faithful! man hath thus long ferucd, in truth of tried hart ; 

in thcnd ftiall vice ingratytude, retracte his iuft dcfarte. 
O youth beware, O men bewyfe, what foole fo blinde is hee, 

that will fpende out his youthfull yeres, fuch feruingman to be ? 
G. ii. 
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and preti Paniphileis, 

A feniyngman, what mome will loue, their names are odious, 

their life abhorde as wicked waies, and trade most impious. 
This will the hellish fclaunderous lipps, of honest man report, 

and though the feruingman be good, yet rayles the enuious fort : 
When thus is fpent thy golden youth, and many goodly yeres : 

and left the waies of furer life, where greater fruites appeares : 
When fpent be goods both ftock and ftore, and all in feruice care : 

and lined longe at chat^e of freinds, whofe bag^es for thee go bare. 
Then comth on thee difpleafures great, at one vnhappy howre, 

that maifter hates whom well he loued, & tumes thee out his dowre. 
Then age with charge and toyling paines, fo many yeres of truft; 

are now at once on fudden loft, and all is layde in duft : 
Thus thou for toyle and great expenfe, haft fmall rewarde to take : 

now age draweth on and all is fpent, and all men thee forsake, 
And thou art left in beggers ftate, that were in youth fo fine, 

what miserie is like to this, what woes then like to thine ? 
In hope fome liue to be preferde, for worke to haue his gain^ 

but hope may mifle, though wide he gap, he gapeth perchauce in vaine 
Where one wee fee to be preferde, three liue for lacke as ftaruid, 

and other eke ftiall haue the fruites, that they haue well deferuide. 
And this is caufe that I olde man, am poore whom none r^[arde, 

for I haue felt for feruice longe, the maisters (hort rewarde. 
What greater plagues or woes can be, then loft deferued meede, 

and Lorde to turne his feruant of, in time of greateft neede : 
Of feruice longe this is the ende, as, ftill by proofe ye fee, 

for faithfuU harts of feruants true, thefe are rewardes that bee. 
For longe expenfe and charge of freinds, this is rewarde againe, 

for lofle of time in golden youth, this is the tried gaine. 
For toyling paines and labours longe, this fruiteleffe endes that bee : 

alas this is the death of some, when Lordes ingrate they fee. 
But chiefe when age, doth once appeare, that labour none they haue, 

the miftres cries what makft thou heare, be packing doting knaue : 
So are they like vnto the Dog, in Hunt that runs his race, 

who hath in youth been well efteemde, and liuide in careles cafe, 
But when in age he weried is, that hunting all is paft, 

go hange, they crie the cursed cur, this is reward at laft. 

This 
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This is the ende, this is rewarde, for paines and loffe of age : 
O learne yonge man that feruice then, in none inheritage. 

A figne of this of youth ill fpent, an aged man am I, 
alas no refuge is for me, O death nowe let me die. 

O wretched (late, O cruell courfe, O port of penurie, 
O pitte of pagnes, O peftlent race, O fmcke of miferie, 

witles waies O frutles factts, O badge of beggers ftate, 
O plumpe of paines O endles woes, O man infortunate. 

Retire my fonne this race to run, that life vncertaine is, 

who lines in ftate of Seruitours, lives ftill in doubtfulncs. 
What is the caufe, ingratitude, withdrawes the help)mg hande, 

fince feruing weights by dayly toyle, are praife of noble band. 
What is the ftate of noble troope, if faruants haue no powres, 

alone is knowen a princely porte, by traine of feruitoures ? 
By feruice dew is well diftinft of ftate the right degrees : 

as feruants feme in hoping harts, and crouch with humble knees. 
Where are the men more courteous, tlien men of seruice free : 

what men are more of comely corps, then Courtly feruants be ? 
Who knowes the courfe and trade of men, but feruants daily care } 

who are more feate or trim traind vp, then manerd feruents are ? 
Who ftronge or tall of perfonage, but men of feruants route ? 

who beares the cares & bront of wars, but feruants arms fo ftoutc ? 
What then of more neceflitie, then feruitours full trewe. 

why then ftiall they haue ill rewards, in thend their flates to rewe ? 
Lo heare good fonne I haue declarde, fome part of thy degjre : 

beware betimes, hereafter fay, that I haue tolde it thee : 
Then came the courtly Courtier, wherein his prayfe redownes, 

and gaue vnto this aged man, for helpe full twentie Crownes, 
And faide till death in mindefuU breft, this counfall will I g^ue, 

and eke in time I hope by wit, thereof the fruites to haue, 

1 thanckes reftord withe hartye louc, which tongue dooth faint to tell : 
god thee preferue to happie dayes, O Father deare farewell : 

Fare well (quoth he) with thoufande thankes, & God thy iomey fpeede 
which thus haft helpe[d] my aged yeres, in times of greateft neede. 

Thus fayd : that aged man full glad, with lingring fteps on went, 
and laith his corps in plefant ftiade, of Oken tree fo bent : 

G. iii. For 
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Tzx irm^ wr± tLlct sinr vrrrit iras. g-nr: hart for gift was glad : 
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N.rL^S* t: iis /m>:Je Ktper. 

TKc :'tr:r»-2t^ -tire vhkh rou reiect, 
Ev cod ca-Je that yoa detect, 
DcfcTjes f ^ cncat a praii'c in deede. 
As great cocte^pts caMot exceede. 



Who :jrr« s:t G:c £5 voyde of blliie, 
In noble femice freedom is. 
And he that halh clcare eyes to fee, 
Peiceaues that all men feruanis bee. 

For Princes g7>?ateil feme God aboue. 
And men them feme in God by loue. 
As God geueth gifts who him regards. 
So Lord his feruant true rewards. 

What greate rewards of Maisters be, 
By feruice got i*"ec dayly fee ? 
Some Knights be dubde for their awarde. 
To greater ftate, thence forth prefarde. 

And eke wee fee in meaner fort. 
The Lords that kcepe the lately port, 
Theire foruants keepe in iox-^iitie. 
And them prefar to dignitie. 
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Pleafant Sonets, 

If feruants then receaue their meede, 
And eche man feruant is in deede, 
In this difprayfe of them fo preft, 
Include your felfe emongft the reft. 

They are preferd, why fay ye noe, 
Their Maifters gifts do dayly growe, 
Exalt therfore good Courteours, 
And eke the courte of Seruitors. 

Finis. 



Keeper his an/wer to. H. 

FRcind Howell hope thou quietly, 
To ferue thy Lord moft faithfully, 
No man to much can prayfe fuch men, 
No Maifter good depraues my pen. 

I fpeake of Maifter Couetous, 
Vnkinde, vniuft, vncourteous, 
Vnfweet, vnmeet, to ferue at all, 
Not good, not iuft, not liberall. 

Therfore ye take my worde amifle, 
All faruants are, moft true it is : 
Yet I do geffe by inwarde moode. 
All feruants ferue not Maifters good. 

Finis. 
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HOWELL HIS DEUISES, 

1581. 



Note. 

The only known exemplar of Howell's ' Deuifes ' is that 
in the Bodleian (Malone 342) — from which our reproduction 
is derived. See our Introduction on certain pieces in the 
* Arbor/ &c., that are repeated in the ' Deuifes.' As they 
are relatively small, and as to have omitted them would 
have tlirown the pagination and arrangement out of order, 
it has been deemed expedient to give them here as well. 
There are additions and variations in the later texts. On 
the verso of the title-page, there is a page-size woodcut 
coat of arms, with the legend * Virtus in Ardvo.' — G. 




His Deuifes, for his owne 
exercife, and his 

Friends pleafure. 

(V) 
Vincit qui patituv. 



f^ Imprinted at London, in 
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^^ To the Right Honorable and moft 

vertuous Lady, the Lady Marye 

Counteffe of Pembrooke. 

mHE LITTLE POET ACCIVS NOT 
^knowittg which way to coucr the fmaUneJfe of hys 
\person, which was fomewkat Icjfc then the meaue, 
M thought bejl to haue a great pi£lure drawne for hys 
I Cuimterfeyte : This Poet no doubt had foftie 7nea- 
■ ning in this deiiife, for piflitres often go there, where 
the perfon wliom they rcprefcnt are not adinitled: And it might be 
that flrangers feeing the great fliape, would imagine Aecius to be a 
tall man. Teivcer a cunning A rc/ter, but afaynte hartcd Souldiour, 
tlten xvanted no courage when he was clofe watered with the Target 
of his brother A iax. VUffes, whofe rype zvyt made full amends for 
his wcake body, tliought no aduenture dangerous y though nater fo 
perillous, if he were protcfled with thefltield of Pallas. So I right 
Noble Ladye knowing my abilitie to wryte, to bee farre leffe 
tlien t!ie perfon of Aecius, and fo more lykely to inairre more 
rebukes : my courage ilierfore more faynte tlien eyther Tewcers, or 
Vliffes, and fo more needing fome flrong defence, liaue aduentured 
to place in tlie foref runt of this little treattfe, the tytleofyour name, 
as a great portrature to a little body, as afurefhield to a weake War- 
Hour, as a fafe defence againfl any danger. For as they which fkould 
fee the piHure of A ccius, would imagine it to aunfwere his perfon : 
fo if tlte Reader hereof, behold your name i» the fyrfl leafe, lie will 
deetne the whole Booke tlte more fruiifull, and the framer thereof the 
more skilfull: but if he fhall once pereeyuc your Honor to be Pa- 
troncffe to this labour, lie will ey titer loue it, bicaufe he doth lionor 
you, or wil not dare to rcproch it, bicaufe he pcrceytuth you are as 
ready, and inoweth you are as able to defettdit, as tyihcr Aiax was 
to garde Tewcer, or Pallas to giiyde Vliffes. I cannot right vertu- 
ous Ladye, imagine lliere was anye greater canfe that might induce 
Aecius te frame fo bigge a pi^ure: or caufe Aiax to fhielde Tew- 
cer: or mooue Pallas to regarde the fafety of Vliffes: then myfelfe 
A.iij. noiv 
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now haue to vfe yotir Honors defence, Accius his pUlure might 
with a Jlranger coner the Jliortnejfe of his per/on : your namefhaU 
to the Reader be recompence for t/ie greatnejfe of my ignorance, 
Tewcerfled to Aiax bicaufe he was his owne brotlier : I prefume to 
feeke ayde of your Honor ^ bicaufe I am your poore feruant, Pallas 
did defende Vlijfes bicaufe fJiee knew Ju folloived and loued her: 
Your Ladifhip (I trufl) wyll be my proteSlion^ bicaufe I hotwr 
and ferueyoUf which I haue done in tynies pafl^ now doe^ and euer 
liereafter wil do, in fuch forte, that tlu worlde fliould be wytncffe, if 
my abilitie to fliew it, were as great as my wil is ready to performe 
it, I would be found equal in dutiful scale towards your Honor, to 
Vlijfes in harty affeilion tozvards Pallas, Therfore right Noble 
Lady let me be bold to remember you in belialfe of my f elf e, of that 
which Demojllienes is reported to haue fpoketi to Alexattder, in 
defence of t/ie Atlienians, You liatie (fayd he) mojl worthy Em- 
per our, by fortune no greater good tlien that you maye: by nature 
no better gifte t/tcn that you wiflie to doe good to many. The ere- 
dite and ejlimation your vert nous life, and rare wifedome hath pro- 
cured you: tite ho f tor able curtejie aiui fweete beJtauiour wlierewith 
Nature hath plentifully endued you, flial not be eyther vnfitly or 
vnfruitfully ufed, if you fhal vouchfafe to imploy t/ie otu in de- 
fence, and fhew the other in good acceptance of this flender worke 
of your feruant, which as I did wryte at y die times in your houfe, to 
auoyde greater ydlenejfe or worfe bufifiejfe: fo I prefent it humbly 
vnto you, as a tejlimony of my boutiden dutie, euer crauing your 
Honor to pardon my bolde prefumption : and ftyl befeeching 
tlu Almighty e to blejfe you in earth with much 
honour, and in heauen to crowne 
you with eterttall 
felicitie, 

^r^ Your Honors humble andfaythfull 

Seruant, Tho: Houell, 
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Lotus myghtinfffe growts by Loners wmkmeffo, 

A compari/on of his troubUs, 

/. K. to II, bang fie if. 

Aumfwfre IL 

Of Fritndfhip, 

Aunfwtrt, £7. //. 

H. to AL 

Admonition to his Fritnl. 

Who fctkes this Worlds felici tit. 

Fyndes nothing el/t but vanitit. 
To a Flatterer. 
Annfwere 

Reafon and Fanfu doe often varie. 
A Poefie. 

Certaine Verfes trafiflatcd out of Petrark concemifig Rome^ writ- 
ten by hym many yeares fi nee, 

FINIS. 



^ To the Reader. 



WHere none but Nature is the guyde, Minerua hath no parte, 
Then you her NurceUngs beare with him,y' knows no aide of arte, 
I wake my wyts to pleafe my felfe, nought reaking praife or blame, 
I force my pen to purge my brayne, though matter fmall I frame. 
In which attempt, if lack of (kiU, haue led my Mufe awry, 
Let my well meaning minde the miffe, in eche refpect fupply. 
If patterns wrought by Arte, of curious workman here thou fccke, 
Thy trauayle then thou (Iialt not lofe, to looke and neuer leeke. 
But if good will may thee fuffife, perufe, and take thy pleafure, 
In Natures fchoole my little fkill : I learned all by leafurc. 
Here nothing placed is,that maythevertuous forte offeiide, (mende. 
Though enuious Carpers barke and fnarlc, at things they fcarce can 
\Vhofe chiefefl grace is wife to fceme, by blotting others dccdcs, 
Whofc payntcd flowers in proofe full oft, fall out but ftincklng weedes. 
The chafte defyre with honell ryme, miflykes no whitt in minde. 
But vcnomde Spyders poyfon take, where Bee doth honey finde. 
With greater eafe a fault is foundc, then well to welde the reste : 
It differs much to tell the talc, and words mifplafte to wrefte. 
By patterns here difplayed to thee, thou mayll perhaps preucntc 
The poyfoning bayts of bitter fweete, whofc blifle brings fharp euente, 
Difloyall loue and filthie luft, thou here art taught to flee : 
With other Sawes to fundry endes, though hewed rough they bee. 
That lyfe is lyke a Bubble blowne, or fmokc that foone doth paffe, 
That all our pieafures are but paynes, our gloric brittle glaflb. 
That Fortunes fruites are variable, no holde in Princely mace : 
That womens myndes arc mutable, that death drawes on apace. 
That worldly pompe is vanity, that youth vnwares decayes : 
That high eftate is ilippcrie, that onely vertue ftayes, 
Here learne thou mayft: with diuers notes, gaynftfraude and flattery. 
That may fufiice to warne the wife, to voyde fuch battery. 
And eke thou here mayft viewe and fee, how Bewtie cruell hafle 
Doth make, to Ihun the gallant face, where fhe but late was plafte. 
That Ihe is Natures priueledge, and fo is fayd to bee 
Becaufc flic feldom giucs that gyfce, but where fhe caufe doth fee. 



That 
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To the Reader. 

That beawtie is a dumbe difceite, not hauing worde or arte : 
And yet with filent crafte fhe can, perfwade the hardeft harte. 
Sheconquereswherefliecomes by kinde: for Creatures faireprocure, 
By naked lookes, fuch yeelding harts, as they wifhe to allure. 
Whofevaynedelyghts if thoudefier,thythryfte goes to the grounde, 
(And yet by honeft loue we fee, the greateft wealth is founde.) 
Apollos troope my faults will paffe, and waye my want herein, 
Whofe freindly fauor if I gaine, I prife not Pan a pin. 
The trauell myne, the pleafure thine, if ought thou here doe leeke, 
Thy good reporte, for paynes ymployed is fole rewarde I feeke. 

Virtus honor em parit 

If Faults efcaped in the printing. 

In the Sonet entitled Ruine the reward of Vice^ the feconde line, for 

ioy,reade ioyes. And in the fyft ftaffe of the fameSonet,the laft line, 

for forfmg, reade falfing. 

In the anfwere to the poefie written of Fanfie, the lafte lyne, for you 

reade your. 

In the Golden world,\hQ xvij vearfe and fyrft word, for Gor, read For. 

In the Sonet entiteled Mr louer that made a conquest ofhir^ the viij\ 

Staffe, the laft line, for fhamefull, read fhameleffe. 

Ini«^«j/;////^//^,/^/«^.r/a^^«V/>,thefirftverfe,forfaine,readfaynde. 

In SorrowedifclofedfomewhateafedSox fetled forrows,read forrowe. 

Infiuhfaints.fuchferuice^ toward the endeof the Sonet, for when, read 

whence. 

In wJtat Nature feuereth, arte hardly ioyneth^ the lafte line of the firft 

ftaffe, for foone read fame. 

In tlie vanity ofritches, after the fixt line read. For who hath moft of 

fuch a ftore, the more he feares as thralL Which is there lacking. 

In Difcorde makes weake, wliat^^Lc. the laft lyne faue one, for guyde, 

read guyle. 

In Reafon and fancie do o/tenvary,the firftword,forthere, read where. 
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<•/ Delightfull Di/courfes 

to fundry purpofis. 
1! No affurance but in Vertue. 

S^^I^Ho wifely (kans, the weake and brittle flayes, 
§^^That Natures Imps, within thys vale poffefTe, 

The dyuers haps, the (traunge vncertayne wayes, 
That headlong forth we runne beyond all gefle, 
Shall foone perceyue, that cucry worldly ioye, 
Short pleafures yeelds, imixtc with long anoye. 

Though whorde of heaped ftore, for more delight, 
Our Cofers kecpe, to pleafe our greedie lulle: 
Yea, though our time we pafle in ioyfull plight, 
And in thys lyfc repofe our chiefeft truft. 

Yet worldly pompc, when all is fayde and done, 
Doth vade away, lyke Snowe againft the Sonne. 

A tyme of byrth Dame Nature doth vs giue, 
A tyme to dye fhee lykewife doth prouyde : 
No fooner doe we fyrft beginne to liue. 
But ftraight to death vnwares away we ilyde, 
And yet alas, our fancies are fo frayle. 
That all our ioye is here to hoyfe vp Sayle, 

But fuch as fet their Heauen of lingering lyfe, 
In pleafures lap, whofe froward tickle wheele 
(Sayth wifdoms fonne) with frowning turn is ryfe, 
To drowne their bliffe, that biyndly fo doe reele. 

By fearche fhall fynde, eche fleeting pleafurc vaine, 
When Vertucs Impes, with Vertue highc fhall raigne. 

Then who fo fees, the Sugar ftrawde on Gall, 
And (liunncs the fame, by facred Vertues fkiU : 
B.j. 



Ddighi/ull Difcimrfrs 

Shall fafdy ftande, when Follycs childreii fall* 
That hccdldTc holdc. Dame plcafures wanton vilL 

Thus Vcrtuc ftaycth. when Vices fteps doc flyde* 

So are they blcll, that doe in Vertue byde. 

1 Pro/piritu ought not caufi prefumpium^ nor 

aduerfitii forct difpajrt. 

WHcre Fortune fauorcth not. what labor may prmailc? 
Who frowning fate wil needs thnift down, what fhall lie win 
With pacient mind tu yccid, is fure the foundcst way; (to waile ? 
And cad our cares and griefc on him, that fatall force doth (way* 
For Death with equal! pace, doth paflfe to Princes gate. 
And there as at the Cottage poore. doth knock in one like ftale. 
The tyme or manor how, the highft no more can tell. 
Then poorcft Pcyfant placed here, in bafc eftatc to dweD. 
Sithe then fuch feeble ftay, in mortall might we finde, (oiiiide. 
Why (hould the wante of worldly dniflTc, in dole once daunt oar 
The Tylman pore in toylc, that fpends tlie weary day, 
Whofe welth will fcarce fupply Lis wante, when fome whoorde 
Fals not to flat difpaire, ne yet his labor leaues, (heaps y^ play. 
Though fcarce }'^ ftubble prooucs his (hare, when others fhock the 
But liues with mind content, more free fro care & ftrife (fheaues 
Then thofe y* hunger highcll Iiap, where dangers dwel nioft rife. 
Though prowde ambition bh'nde, puft \^ v/ith glory vaine, 
Deted their Aatc that riches wante. with hawty high disdaine. 
The Seas oft troubled are, by winds that whyrling flyc, 
AMien (hallow ftrcams yccld water clcere, in valleis low y» ly^ 
High Mountayncs fct on fyro, by lightning eke we fee, 
\\Tien Pafturcs placcil vn-icmcath, in nothing altered bee. 
The forcmort front in t:j;ht, arc nccrcrt deadly wound. 
The lofty tree is fvKmtl b!o\vr.c c! v.\r.. & Icucid with the grounde. 
So fuch as thirll to c'.ynibc, t > dau::.;cr m.^it arc thrall, 
Whofe flvdiii'' .j'orv Uwced i<, with h.^ntv nvixt with GalL 
For who I'o i:iii^t \\.\\\ j^riLfc. i! 1'\::l:::l' i::lc tt> io;\TC, 
As thofo that carll did I'ocdo at iul!. \ p-jn her fayrcft fiowrc ? 

Which 



to fnndry pnrpofes. 

Which change full oft hath falne, through her vnconftantneffci 

And whome flie lately laught vpon, throwne down remidileffe. 

Was Alexander great, that many daungers part, 

For all his mightie conqiicils wonne, not flayne himfelfe at lafte? 

A Kings fonne eke 1 finde, for Fathers tyranny, 

Conftraynd to worke a Smith in Foi^e, by hardc necefTity. 

Such is the fading force, of Fortunes fickle powre, 

Whofe fniitfulft fruite both rypcs and rottes, in leflTe space then 

Such is her tickle trufl, fuch are her flipper (leps, (an howre. 

That what (he feeraes to fowe in ioy, with forrow oft llie reaps. 

Attribute all to him, that fate doth guyde therefore, 

With willing mind embrace thy lot, where rich thou be or pore. 



T Once warnde, twice armde. 

SI^^Hylfte flye dcceyte, by fleight of fmyling cheare, 

S^^SVeeldes tickling hope, to dandle on our dayes : 

We dreade no guyle, no doubling drift we fcare, 

Our foundc beiiefe fuch fetlcd truft doth rayfc. 

But when in fyne, we finde our felues mifled, 

We blame the frawde that fo our fancies fed. 

And gripte with griefe, our former truft we wayle, 

Exclayming lowde that falfhood fo can fayne, 

When glofTmg ftiewes clokt vuder friendOiips vaylc, 

Fals out but fleyght, to fofter hope in vayne, 

Loe thus full oft, what deemde hath bene the funnc, 
Proofe Cynthea findes, whofe courfe more lowe doth runne. 

As fome haue tryde through time and traucll fpente. 
Who traynde by truft, haue deemde good hap there plaft. 
Had fwayed the foyle, where ruine all to rente. 
Hath due dcfart, with rigour downe dcfafl. 

Whofe ftiort rcgarde, for long imployed toyle, 
May warne the wife of frawde to feare the Foyle. 

B. ij. ^ Flattery 
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DelightfuU Difcourfes 

t Flattery the Vayle of Frawde. 

yre words foule deeds, pretended and forethought. 
Who can but hate, that holds the feare of God : 
Fayne you that lyft, fuch practife prooues but nought, 
Vyle diuelifhe driftes, prouoke loues wrathfull rod, 
Which fure will fall, if we in fynne perfeuer. 
Shame is the fruite, of frawde and foule endeuor. 

Wherein beholde, fome mafks in Nettes at Noone^ 
Yet deeme they walke in clowdes of clofe difguife : 
Hoyfte vp in thought, to reach beyond the Moone, 
When all the worlde, their couert cunning fpyes. 

But thefe to name, my pen and fpeeche (hall fpare. 
Who medleth lead, lead cumbred is with care. 

It me fuffizen may to note their driftes. 
That wecne by wyles, the worlde to weald at will : 
Their glofmg (hewes, their flye and guylefull fliiftes, 
To trayne fuch on, as fynde not out their (kylL 

Whofe turnes to feme, though fooles a tyme be dandled, 
The wyfer wincke, that fee how things are handled. 




t No greater contrariety, then in thepafsions of Loue. 

jN Wyll to ftrong, in worke to weake is loue, 
In hope to bolde, in feare more faynte then needes : 
In thought a thoufand guyles it ftryues to proue, 
In guyle, fufpition painefull pafTions breedes. 
Sufpition eafely yeelds to light beleefe, 
And light beleefe to iealoufie is thrall, 
The iealous mynde deuoures it felfe with griefe, 
Thus loue at once doth frye, freefe, ryfe and fall. 
On pleafures pafte to thinke, it takes delighte, 
Whyles prefent bliffe, by fonde conceyte it balkes, 

Although 
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to fufidry purpofes. 

Although the fruite it fynde, be penfiue pHght, 
For better chaunce, yet careleffe on it walkes. 
Thefe are the feedes that Venus Baby fowes. 
As tafte they fhall, the bitter crop that mowes. 




IT In V tiering of/orrawe^ fame folace. 

lY carefull cafe, and penfive pyning ph'ght ; 
Conftrayiith my Pen, againft my will to wright : 
The plunged ftate, wherein I Vpxt and dwell. 
Doth force me forth, my dolefuU tale to tell. 

My heaped woes, all folace fets afyde, 
Whofe fecret fmarte (alas) I fayne would hyde, 
But as the subject Oxe, to yoke muft yeelde, 
So vanquifht wightes, are forfte forfake the feelde. 

My luckleiTe lotte, denies me all releife, 
I feeke for helpe, but finde increafe of griefe. 
I languifhe dill, in long and deepe difpaire, 
Yet fhunne to fhewe the caufe of this my care. 

I couet nought, that reafon might denye, 
Ne doe I feeke by meanes to mounte on hye : 
But what I feeke, if I the fame might finde. 
Then eafde (hould be, mine vncontented mynde. 



IT Miferie the ende of Letchery. 

OFylthy letchery, Whofe fmoke is infamy, 

Fyre of foule fraylty Whofe fparkes arc vanity, 

Nurffe to ympietie, Whofe flame obfcuriry, 

Warre, pryde, and ieloufie, Whofe coles impurity, 

Whofe fubftance is gluttony. And alhes myfcry. 

B. iij. T The 
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Dt'lightfull Difcourfes 

If Thepaines of Loners greats but mine grieuous. 

|He Froft in flame that Louers finde. 
And fwelting heat in chilly colde, 
So quite contrary are by kinde, 
As ftrange it feemeth to beholde, 

Strange is the feare that makes them fainte, 

And ftrange the care that chokes their ioy, 

Yet ftranger paflions me attaynte, 

The onely Nurfle of mine annoy. 

IT Ruine the rewarde of Vice. 

1,0 you fayre Dames whofe bewties braue do floorifh, 
To you whofe daintie dayes in ioyes are fpent : 
To you whofe prayfe Dame Nature feekes to poolifli, 
To you whofe fancie Venus doth frequent 
To you I wryte with harte and good intent. 

That you may note by viewe of what I fay, 
How Natures giftes foone vade and flyde away. 

Your loftie lookes, time downe full lowe (hall raze, 

Your ftately fteps age eke will alter quite : 

Your fraile defyre that kindleth Cupids blafe, 

Whofe heate is prone to follow foule delight, 

The whip (halbe, that (hall you (harply fmite : 

When euery vice that fproong of Fancies fittes, 
Repentance brings, to thofe the fame committes. 

Is not the pride of Helens prayfe bereft ? 
And Crefsid ftaynde, that Troian knight imbrafed : 
Whofe bewties bright but darke defame hath left, 
Unto them both through wanton deedes preferred. 
As they by dynte of Death their dayes haue ended, 

So (hall your youth, your pompe, aud bewties grace. 
When nothing elfe but vertue may take place. 

Then 
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tofiiudry purpofes. 

Then fhake of Vice ye Nymphes of Crefsids Crue, 
And Vertue feeke, whofe praife fhall neuer die : 
With fylthie lull your bodies not imbrue, 
As did this Ilion Dame most wickedly, 
Whofe bliffe by bale was plagude fo greeuoufly, 
That loe her lyfe in Lazars lodge (he ended, 
Who erft in Courte mod curioufly was tended. 

Her Corps that did king Priams fonne delight, 
Confumde with cares, fent forth fad fighes full colde : 
Her azurde vaynes, her face and fkinne fo white. 
With purple fpottes, feemde vgly to beholde. 
Eche lymme alas corruption gan vnfolde. 

In which diftrefle, and bitter (Iraine of ruth, 
She begges her bread, for falfing fayth and truth. 

No forrow then might falue her lewde offence. 
Nor raze the blotte that bred her black defame : 
Her dolefull daies alas founde no defence : 
Twas now to late to fhunne the fheete of fliame, 
Which had bewrapt her wrackfull blemiflit name. 
So brode was blowne her crime and cursed cafe. 
That worlds bewrayed her frowning fates difgrafe. 

Loe here the ende of foule defyled lyfe, 

Loe here the fruite that finne both fowes and reapes : 

Loe here of Vice the right reward and knyfe. 

That cuttes of cleane and tumbleth downe in heapes. 

All fuch as tread Dame Crefsids curfed fteppes. 

Take heede therefore how you your pryme do fpende. 
For Vice brings plagues, and Vertue happy ende. 
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Dtlighefnli Pijamf/ti. 
^ The 6t/i Natures, foentft aiuftd. 

ffiEtwixtc my hope and &n^e, ^cwe fud) debate. 
When fyrft I fought tliefc naked lines to fnune. 
That long 1 pawfdc, as dcmbtfull to dilate. 
Whether bcft procccdc, or clfc leauc of the bmc, 
Tyll hc^ at iad, difpayre doth baniOic quii^t. 
And wyllcs my I'cn allay in vcrfe to wrighL 

Feare not {quoth hope) to (liewe thy wyllift^ wiQ, 
(Smalc fccdcs fomctioie may lif^t on (rratcfuU (pound :) 
If none had wrote but Clarks of T»Uies flcill, 
Sweete fawea had fuock, which now aflotc arc founds 
Then cafl of dread, difpayre no wliyt at all, 
Difcafcs great arc cuerd with Medians fmalL 

Thefe chcerefull wordes, no fooner gan reuitie 
Hy Mufe, but Araight in myndc I me bethought, 
How Gnatos fefle through Flattery doe contriue, 
Ectie guilcfull glofe, tyll they their w>'lcs haue 

Whofe great abufc, though briefly here 1 touch. 

i fp.TTc to fjKiake, what might be (aydc of fucb. 

Ob friendllitp foundc, though fundry yeelde a Ibowe, 
Yet fcwc there be, in whome is tiycd tnift : 
Such frawdc in friendly lookcs doth dayly growe, 
That who moll (awnct, ofie proucs the moft vniufl : 

Who fooaer (hall well meaning mi tides betray, 

Then fuch as belt can Sumns pagent pfay. 

As Saylers earft, by Sirens fongs alurde, 

Deuoured were that lackt Vllifffs (kill, 

So Noble minds by fuch have bene procurdc, 

To crcdite toycs, that tumdc to greater ill. 

The Serpent wife, to ftop hir cares dccmcs meete, 

When Charmer fcemes to charme with voyce moft fweete. 

For 





to fundry purpofes. 

For lyke as fliadowe plafte before the eyes, 

Is not the thing that it doth reprefent : 

Nor al prooues Gold that fhines when touchftone tries, 

Though fayre it feeme vnto fome foule intent : 

No more doe words that paffe from flattering forte, 

Yeelde fuch effect as they doe oft report. 

Some friendfhip faine to giue the greater gleeke, 

Difpleafures doubt another fort conftraines : 

To foothe vp things, which they perhaps miflike. 

By meanes whereof vnfeene, great mifchiefe raignes. 

Some fawne to ferue tlieir turne, where fortune fmiles, 
But if fhe frowne, they flee with all their wiles. 

IT Such fliewes right well, comparde may be to fhade. 

That feelde is feene, but where the Sunne doth fhine : 

For as thofe fhapes with euery clowde doe vade, 

So Flatterers faile if Fortune once decline. 

Ufe Serpents Ikill againft this fubtill kinde, 

Floodes drowne no Fields, before fome brack they finde. 

As fyre doth fine, and feperate Golde from droffe, 
And (hews the pure and perfite from the vyle : 
So tryed is when wrackfull ftormes doe toffe. 
The fa)^full Friend from fuch as meane but guyle. 

For like as Doues delight in buildings newe, 

To Crefsus Court, fo flocks Corebus crewe. 

Let wlfedome therfore weld your wayes and deedes, 

Whofe prudent poife brings darkeft doubts to light : 

To quick miftruft in truftieft, treafon breedes, 

The haftie credite oft deemes wrong for right. 

Accounte of thofe, whome Vertues raigne doth gfuyde. 
For fuch will ftande, when glofing Gnatos ^y&^. 

C. j. If He 
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Delightfull Difconrfcs. 

IT He lykenethhis lotte to Virgils. 

Hough Virgils Vearfe, for loftie ftyle were rare. 
Surmounting farre my feeble Mufes might : 
Yet in this poynte my cafe I may compare 
With his, what tyme another claymde his right. 
And fay with him, though I the feede did fowe, 
Another feekes the fruite therof to mowe. 



Like as the toyling Oxe the Plow doth pull, 
And hath but ftalkes, when others fhare the eares : 
Or as the fheepe that Nature clothes with wooU, 
Brings forth the Fleece, the (hearer from him (heares, 
Euen much alike it fareth now with me. 
That ford the ground, where others reape the Fee. 

I bred the Bees, thou wouldft the Honey haue, 
I tylde the foyle, thou fcekfte by guyle the game : 
I owe the Tree, thou doeft the branches craue. 
Thou prickft for prayfe, where none but I tooke paine. 
What deedes denie, fome wynne by naked wordes, 
I hatchte the broode, though thou pofTeffe the byrdea 

Who fo doth hold the light, whilft others Mafke, 
No Mafker is perdie, you know right well : 
Nor all whofe fhewes would clayme the greateft tafke, 
Deferues the fame, when truth her tale doth tell. 

Though mine the wrong, yet feemes the loffe fo light, 
As fhame forbids me more therof to write. 




%All 
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to fundry purpofes, 

^ All o/greene Willow, Willozv, Willow ^ Willow, 
Sithe all ofgreene Willoiv Jhall be my Garland. 

Mbrace your Bayes fweetely, that fmile in loues fight, 
And deck you with Lawrell, that dwell in delight, 
To me mod vnhappy, (till fpurnde by defpight, 
Is giuen writhed Willows to expreffe my ftate right. 

Purfuing the Pantlier whofe fweete doth abound, 
A mod cruell Viper my hard fate hath found : 
Whofe nature to Spyders I well may compare. 
That mercyleffe murders, whats caught in her fnare. 

The Lyon doth tender the beaft that doth yeelde, 
The Tyger feemes conftant, once conquerd in field : 
Bellona fhewes fauour to Captiues that fue, 
But Venus refufeth my dolors to rue. 

How fhall I to eafe me vnburden my breft, 
Of thefe penfiue paflions that breeds my vnreft : 
When fpeech wanteth powre, when voyce is vnpreft, 
And wyt wanteth cunning to compafTe Loues heft. 

Yet what auayles words, where eares words doe flee, 
Though words to the minde, true meffengers bee t 
Or what vayleth wyt, where wyll is vntowarde ? 
The facrifice loft, where Saints be fo frowarde. 

^ All of greene Lawrell. 

jO fing of forrowe ftill. 
Attending Venus will. 
Were now but lack of (kill, 
Pittie lyes deade : 

C. ij. Then 
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Thcs caft of aoanuag 
Let ioj-f uU plight appeare. 
Where clouds do aeuer 

Gxnfort is Scdde. 
Looke vp to the LavreH, and kt WTDov bdc. 
And truA to the tnje fricad, imbnoe aoC tky 

Sing all of greeae Lavrdl : 
By tnuafie who fthueth. to viaae thaiiHr€r 
Is like one that vaflftedi a bUdc a Hi 

Let all of greeae Lawreil bedeck thf 
Though fosae dilliU their teano^ 
That vrjthed Willov veares^ 
Yet &inte not at their feares; 

Seec a e aot to dread: 
The vifeft haae doae ffx, 
The Valiant wrapt in «o» 
Hane taken ouerthruv. 

By Faade led. 
Where wyt is contbayned by will to giae plaoe; 
Their (bogs are of ibrrov. that ioyes vcokl 

Sing all of gfctJie LavrcIL 
Let ao deceytfuU ihevcs of Vimms br^ht ikinc; 
Hane power ooce to pierce the tbunde harte of 

So than the gneene Lavrell fet forth thy earfauKL 
Wa\-gh not the vaucrinj siiadc. 
That fleetes vith euen- misde, 
Tyll thou foatc iViy doe liade. 

Trull not to farre. 
L*nto Dame Coctlancy. 
Bcnde :1:I1 thv batten-. 
Pye fast frcni !Li:t=:r>-, 

With be-.\t:j n:i<-: ^irrxi 
So ftiAlI thy u jI: >. k -^ r. t h irtr.c thee a: ill 
For fi>-th nxci rrm-ly. :*,j>. rij. —r yir.'l tail 

That i' •" -->"*-» r » ■» -- " »•- 
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to fwidry purpo/es. 

When others in dolors their wrack (hall bewayle, 
Thy fhyp on the founde feas in fafetie may fayle, 

Where crownde with greene Lawrel,in ioy thou (halt fing. 

t No newe fancies, shall alter old lyking. 

jHough Paris prayfe, Apcllos Impe gan ftayne, 
When change of choyce his fickle humor fedde, 
And Carthage cryes, with ftrayned voyce complayne, 
On periurde Prince, by night that faithleffe fledde. 
Though la/ons hefte Medea found vntrue, 
And others mo there be whofe fancye pad : 
That fkome the olde, ftill haunting after newe, 
Wythin whofe hartes no leeking long may laft, 
Yet tyll fyr Phcbiis beames (hall lofe their light, 
And Ocean Seas doe cease to ebbe and flowe : 
Untill the day (liall turne to perfite night, 
And Natures course againft her kinde (hall goe, 
My fixed fayth vn(potted (hall rema)me, 
What would you more, I vowe I doe not fayne. 

If A Dreame. 

{{Hen Phebus bright was fetled in the Weft, 

And darkneffe dimme, the earth had ouerfpread : 
When fylent night, that moues eche thing to reft, 
With quyet pawfe, had plafte me in my bed, 
In (lombring Dreame, me thought I heard a wyght, 
His woes bewayle, that grewe through loues despyght. 

Whofe wearing weede and veftures all were greene, 
Saue that his loynes with black were girded rounde : 
And on his breft a badge of blewe was feene, 
In figne his fayth and truth remayned founde. 

He fighed oft and faid, O bliffuU hier, 

When hope with hap may ioye in his defier. 
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Delighifull Difcourfes 

But ftill to hope, and finde therein no fruite, 

To be in bed, and reftleffe there remayne : 

To feeke to ferue, and daylie make purfute, 

To fuch as fet but light of weary payne, 

Doth breede fuch balefull dole within the breft, 
As quyte bereaues all ioye and quyet reft 

Though taste of fower, deferue the fweete to gayne, 
Yet cruell Fate I fee the fame denyes : 
So that defyre and wifdome prooues but vayne, 
Without accorde and fauour of the Skyes. 
But deadfall hope, feeme not (quoth he) to quayle, 
The heauens in tyme, may turne to thine auaylc. 
Scarfe had he thus his wofuU fpeech concluded, 
When wake I did, and fa we my felf deluded. 

IT The lamentable ende of lulia 
Pompeis Wyfe, 

Ore plungde in greeuous paynes and wofuU fmarte, 
Bedewed with trickling teares on Death like face : 
Downe trylles the drops on cheekes & fighes from hart, 
To heare and fee her hufbands dolefull cafe. 
Thus goes thys fpoufe, the wofull lulia^ 
Befprent with bloud, when Pompeis Cote (he faw. 

Downe dead (he falles in lamentable founde. 
Of fence bereft (fo great was forrowes flrayne) 
The chylde conceyud within by deadly wounde, 
Untymely fruit came forth with pinching payne. 
When all was done, for loue her lyfe (he loft, 
For Pompeis fake, (hee yeelded vp her Ghoft. 

So dead (he laye, bewayldc with many teares, 
A Patronc wife, a famous Ornament : 
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to fur.dry ptirpofes, 

O CcBfar fhe had feene full cheerefull yeares, 
If thou with Pompey couldft haue bene content, 

But ciuill warres hath wrought this fatall ftiyfe, 

To Pofnpey death, to lulia losse of lyfe. 

IT Secrecy, for fame f^rr owes, a needefuU remedy. 

'Ike as the captiue Wight, in cha)med lincks doth lye, 
And hopes at Sife to be releaft, is the condemde to dye. 
Euen fo alas my lot, by frowning fate doth fall. 
That fought to feede on fweete delight, but found moft 
My reftleffe labour loft, I iuftly may compare, (bitter Gall 

To Sijiphus that neuer fleepes, and griefe to Titius care. 
For after fundry ftormes, when calme I thinke to finde, 
More rougher rage a new doth rife, to ftaine my daunted minde> 
And when my quelling cares, I feeke by meanes to cure, 
Moft deepeft dynte of inwarde woe, alas I doe endure. 
Prometheus pincht with payne, nor Ixion whyrlde on wheele, 
More grypes by griefe doe not fuftaine, then I vnhappy feele. 
The fomme of my vnreft, yet couert will I keepe. 
And fecretly my forrowes fup, when others founde doc fleepe. 
To eafe my penfyue breft, a Vearfe though here I frame, 
The burfting forth of forrows mine, fhal breed no further blame. 
My fydes (hall fhryue this fmart, my hart (hall waft with woe, 
Ere I the fecrete of my caufe bewray to friend or foe. 
Saue onely to the Saint, that fwayes my lyfe at wyll, 
Whofe pittie may prolong the fame, or crueltie may kylL 

H The ende of lyfe, the begynmng of blyffe. 

|j5Hy (houlde we feare to dye ? 
Or feeke from Death to flye. 
When Death the way doth make, 
Eche worldly woe to (lake, 
By whome we paffe to ioye, 
Where neuer comes annoye. 

C. iiij. Our 
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e the Vipers broodc, whole yongling loo^ 
n mothen care with tender loue hath cheriflit : 
itc the Cime with fuch vngratcfuU wrong, 
in rewanJe. Iicr lyfe by thctn is pcri(hL 
le Nature U vn kindly to deuoure, 
Qcnbe vdience (j**^ the)' tuokc their lyiting pownr 
b whom we may the vngratefuli furte cumpare, 
liat Viper I>-ke, fecke fpoyle, where tlic)' (hould fparc 

T NobU mindi tftJur couqntr, or tomer. 

i I Safin fmylde to cloke his coucft fourtc. 

What tyme he (awe hta happy (tale declyne : 
So (ome alike doc (hadowe gricfe of bartc. 
With outwardc myrtli, when inwardly they piyiic. 
d to the worldc yccldc forth fuch flicwcs of ioyc, 
AS fiewe would dcetne, they once did tail annoye. 

When they in decde, with Sc^im gricfe coaipljync. 
Their fbort rcg»rde. (or loog employed pa>-ne:. 

^ Vngu/tminy. 

*'T^ fenie but ooc. a cooftant courage (bowe^ 

1 Who fcrueth more, he ri^tly (eructh aooe : 
Bafc it the mindc that bends to many Bovrcs, 
Next God. a Prince we ouutit obey but one 

Oae God, ouc rriiicc, he iaui^ J^IjilU ojjJ ^-arr^, 
Vng ufiruir^, for his worde that beares. 

^ Doe, or be still. 

MHHe (hallow flrcames, doe munnour more then deepen 
MIBI And Cowards bniggc, that dares no weapons prooue : 
"■*^ Thofe Mos^ b>-tc lean, that grcate(t barkings keep^ 

Some doe but faync, whofe (hewes Tceme farre in loue. 
Sound is the Tree, whence friendlhips fruite doth fpring, 
ViH i'r btjiill. let none but Sytcns fing. 
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to Jumiry purpofes. 

H They foonejl yeelde remedy, that haue/elt 

lyke extremitie, 

THe flames of fyre and clowds of cold, repugnant in my bred, 
Hath quite exiled me from ioy, and reft all quiet reft. 
Yet oft (alas) in fhewe I fmile, to fhade my inwarde fmarte, 
When in my laughter waues of woe, well nie do burft my harte. 
Whofe driery thoughts I would to God, were feene fo ful to thee, 
As mine afflicted minde in payne, doth powre them out on mee. 
So fliould perhaps thy frozen hart, now harde as FHntie ftone, 
Within thy breft w^ melting teares, take ruth on this my mone. 
But as he well cannot difcerne, what tempeft Saylers trye, 
That neuer croft the checking tydes, y« furge with waues on hye, 
No more canft thou my cares defcry, for wante of ryper (kill, 
Although in deede the (hewes thereof, doe pleade for pittie ftilL 
In vayne therfore my penfiue plaintes, by Pen I doe expreffe, 
When both thy will and want of (kill, denies to yeelde redrefle. 
The cruell fates (I feare) forbids, that I fuch bliffe fhould finde, 
Or facred lotie fome other hap, hath to my (hare aflfignde. 

t A Poejie. 

SIthe follye tis to wiflie, what may not be enjoyed, 
And wifdom to efchew the harmes, wherwith we are anoyed. 
Let reafon guide thy thoughts, when fancie moft doth (ight, 
And count him victor of the Field, that conquers bewties might 

IT VnthankfulneJJe of minde, a morifter 

in Nature, 

ON thanklefle Friend, whofe trauayle is impleyde, 
With Afles Damme (hall reape ingratefull meede : 
Whofe wanton Fole by her fweete mylke acloyde, 
Oft kicks the Nurse, that doth it choycely feede. 

D. j. As 
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Delx^ht/uII Difiourfes 

The toycs themrducs doc bid thee cease for fhamc; 

Left more thou fpume, more folly thou exprefle. 

Well Momus mate, and fonne of Zoylns fecte; 

That fo canft caqxr at cucry wylling minde : 

Raze nothing downc, till fumcthing thou crcctc. 

Spare others fpuylc, fythe nought in thee we finde. 
Let them cnioyc the fniitcs of their dcfyre. 
That fcckcs i;ood wyll, and craues no other hyre. 

T A Winters MorniHg mmjk 

[S by occafion late, towards Brutus Citic oldc^ 
With quiet pace alone I rode, in winter (haipe ft oolde^ 
In my delating brains, a thoufand thoughts were fed. 
And battaile*wife a warre they madCi in my perplexed 
I thought on tymcly chan'^e, and mufde on yerely wafle, (bed. 
How winter aye devours the wclth, that pleafant fommer plaft. 
I (awe the naked F'iclds vnclothde on euery fide^ 
The beaten buflics ftand al bare, that late were deckt with pride. 
Whofe fainting fap was fled, and falnc from top to roote^ 
Eche tree had new call off his Cote, and laid him at his fooCe. 
The fmale and ryllic Byrds, fat houcring in the hedge. 
And water Fowlcs by Wyntcr furft, forfooke the Fenny fedge. 
Thus Nature altering quite, her earthly childrens cheere, 
Doth (hewe what brittle (lav of flate, and feeble holde is heere. 
Who as in (lender things. Ihe Ihewes her ycrcly might. 
So doth Ihe like attempt her force, in all degrees aright 
For as I mufmg rode, I plainely mi^ht perccaue, (bereaue. 

That like both chan^^e and chance there was, mans ftate that did 
I fawe the mountin^j mimic, that clymbdc to reach the Skycs, 
Aduanccd vp by lH)rtiinLs wlicclc. on tickle ftay that lyes. 
Fall fc)one to flat decay, aiul hcatllDii^ downe doth reele, 
As fickle Fortune lill to whyrlc. lur round vnftablc whccle. 
Was ncucr Trincc of power, fo {.xi^^ in his dcj^ree. 
Hut deemdc romctiiiu' the inciuu r f.nt. to fyt more furc then hee. 

Then 



I : ' 



to fundry purpofcs. 

Then to my felfe I fayde, if Fortune ftande vnfure, 

And higheft type of worldly hap,, vncertaine doe endure. 

Why thirft we fo to raigne ? why hunger we for heape ? 

Why preffe we forth for worldly pompe, w^ brech of quiet fleape ? 

Which lyke a Mothe eates out, the gaine of godly lyfe, (ftryfe. 

With all that ftretch their vaine defyre, to wreft thys worlde in 

Whofe fruite of toyling paine, by fweate and forrow fought, 

Is loft in twinckling of an eye, our name confumde to nought 

Yea though by worldly wyles, we thoufande driftes deuife, 

A God there is that laughes to fcorne, the wifedome of the wife. 

When thus along my waye, I diuersly had mufde, 

I founde whome Fortune high did heaue, on fodaine (he refufde. 

Then he by Vertue ftayde, me thought the reft did pafle, 

So farre as doth the pureft Golde, the vile and bafeft brafTe. 

Euen he I deemed bleft, that wearing Vertues Crowne, 

Doth Hue contet, not caring ought, how Fortune fmile or frowne. 

IT Mans lyfe likened to a Stage play. 

I the earth is Stage whereon we play our partes, 
And deedes are deemde according to delartes, 
Be warie how thou walkft vpon the fame. 
In playing thy parte, thy courfe vprightly frame. 

Remember when thy tale is tolde, ftraight way 
Another fteps on ftage his part to playe, 
To whome thou muft refigne thy former ftate, 
As one that hath already playde his mate. 

All welth, pompe, powre, high hap and princely Pace, 
Muft yeelden be to fuch as (hall take place. 
As things but lente, to play our parts withall, 
Our meede no more, then our desarts doc fall. 

Not he that playeth the ftatelieft parte moft praife. 
Nor he that weares the ryches[t] robe alwaies, 

D. iij. But 
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DciigktfuU Di/cpurfcs 

But he whofe Vertues (hall exceedc the read. 
How fo his feate be with the great or leaft. 

Take heede therfore, and kepe eche Cue fo rig^t. 
That Heauen for h>Te vnto thy lotte may light 
With greedie minde fo ^Teft not worldly gaync. 
That foule doe fpill, for flyding pleafures vayne. 

Suffifed be with that fufficient is, 
And feeke the things that bring etemall bliflfe, 
So (halt thou here not onely purchafe prayfe^ 
But after eke enioy mod happie dayes. 

^ To his Mijlrejfe. 

lye name of feniaunt, to familier feeme. 
For fuch whofe feruice neuer fwarude away ? 
Can Noble mindes fo bafe of thofe efteeme, 
That freely yeelde for them to liue or dye ? 
No, no, fome further fetch conceyued is, 
Which hath withdrawne from me that wonted name : 
How fo it be, if I be more amifle, 
Then founde good will hath once defamed blame. 
The wrekfuU Gods powre downe vpon my hed, 
Such fliarpe reuenge as neuer man did feele : 
And let my Ghoft in Lymbo lowe be led. 
To Tantals thyrft, or prowde Ixions wheele. 

What wouldft thou more ? if I not wifhe thee well, 
In Pliitos Den, then let me lyue and dwell. 





7 Rewarde 
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tofundry purpofes. 

^ Rewarde doth not alwayes aunfwere de/erte. 

SIth my defyre is preft to pleafe 
Though not with glofing fliowe : 
And eke my deeds if proofe were made, 
Should tell what fayth I owe. 
Whereto (hall I impute my hap, 
To Fate or wante of (kill : 
When nought I finde but tickle truft, 
Where moft I meane good will 

^ Who hurte, ntujl heale. 

THe fparkes of loue within my breft, doe daylie fo increafe, 
That euery vain on fyre is fet, which none but y" mayft ceafe 
So that in thee confifts my woe, in thee likewife my wealth, 
In thee with fpeede to haft my death, in thee to giue me health. 
O pittie then his reftleffe ftate, that yeeldes him to thy will, 
Sithe loe in thee it wholy lyes, my life to faue or fpill. 
That neyther doe I glofe or faine, I lotie to witneffe call, 
Who knows the heat of fixed harts, when they to loue are thrall, 
And (hall I thus a wofuU Wight, in rigor ftill remayne ? 
Shal fuch as fmale good wil me beare, thy grace fro me reftrayne ? 
Shall falfe perfwation fo preuaile, to let our wi(hed ioye ? 
Shall fayth and troth for their rewarde, reape naught but (harpe 
Or elfe (hal want of pyning welth, retract my iuft defier. (annoy? 
Do not the Gods at pleafure theirs, the lowe eftate raife higher ? 
Is not the worlde and all therein, at their difpofing ftill ? 
Doth it not reft in them to giue, and take from whom they will ? 
No reckle(re race then (halt thou runne, ne follow vaine delight, 
In yeelding help to cure his harme, that holds thee dearft in fight. 
Ne yet from tip of Fortunes wheele, y" (halt ne Aide nor fwarue. 
Such hope I haue of better hap, the Fates do yet refarue. 
Thy perfon, not thy pelfe, is all I wi(he and craue. 
Which more I vowe I do efteeme, then heaps of coyne to haue. 

D. iiij. The 
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Delightftdl Di/courfes. 

TTie greatell Princes aye by proofe, lead not the pleafa'ntft lyfe, 
Noc cuerj* maide that maryeth wclth, becoms the happicfl wyfe. 

t 0/Loue. 

ANd if Loue be Lorde, who or what is he ? 
If Loue be not, who then bereaues my reft ? 
If no fuch thing, alas what ayleth me ? 

What breedes fuch broyle, what woundes my yeelding breft ? 
To tell what tis, doth pafle my knowledge farre, 
But who fo loues I fee doth liue in warre. 

^ Of Bayes and Willow. 

SHcwc forth your Bayes that boaftc of fwectc delightes, 
For I ne may fuch bliffull hap attayne : 
The Willow branche moft fit for wofuU wightes, 
Bcholde I beare, a badge of facret payne. 

Which loe my fides enfhryne, and (hall doe ftill, 
Till cruell Fate hath wrought on me her will. 

\An Epitaph vpon the death of the Lady Katherine, 

late Counteffe of Pembrooke. 

5F fuchc doc moume, whofe folace is bereft, 

And fighs feeme (harpe to thofe whom forrowes fting : 
If cares increafe where comforte none is left, 
And griefs do grow, where penfiue thoughts do fpring 
Then be we furc, our Lorde in fadde annoy, 
IMh waylc her death, whofe lyfe was all his ioy. 

If h^ (ala*) with fobs her loffe bemones, 

H.\)' frru%uU« f|)arc their fighes abroade to fende ? 

Shall 
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to fimdry purpofes. 

Shall they in fecret fhrowde their gryping grones, 
When mayfters playnts may haue no power to ende ? 

No, no, deepe dole our penfiue fides would pearce, 

If we in teares our forrowes not rehearce 

Then mourne with mc my wofull fellows all, 
And tryll your teares your drooping cheekes adowne : 
Gushe forth a gulfe of griefes, let floodes downe fall, 
To wayle her wante, that fprang of high renowne. 
Who whyles fhe liude, did fundry feeke to ayde, 
But Death, O Death, thou haft them all difmayde. 

The cheerefull fpring that doth eche foyle adourne. 
With pleafant fliowes, whereby delight is taken : 
Doth moue our mindes, alas the more to mourne. 
Our Ladie loft in fource of forrowes ftiaken. 

Which loe in Ver to heauen hath tane the waye. 

To her great gayne, but oh to our decaye. 

If Princes loue, if hufl>ands care or Coyne, 

If Noble friends, if proofe of Phificks lore : 

By long attempt could fickneffe vndermoyne. 

Or fearch of forrein foyle might health reftore. 

We ftiould not yet haue feene the fonne to vade, 
Whofe clipfed light, hath turnde our fhyne to fhade. 

But when the twyfte of this our tyme is wownde. 
No meanes by man may ferue the fame to ftretch : 
Our lottes are layde, our bodyes haue their bownde, 
Tyme fwiftly runnes with fliort and cureleffe breatch. 
Though world we weld in feate of Princely fway, 
Yet fwarues our ftate, as ftiade that (lydes away,^ 

The glittering Ihewes of highe gloryft heere, 
Confumes to nought like clowds difperft with winde : 
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And all that Nature from the earth doth reare, 

Retumes againe. whence firft it came by kinde : 

But Vertues webbe, which loe this Lady fponne. 
Shall lad for aye, now thcfe her da>'es be done. 

Her praife on earth lyke Palme (hal floriflie dill 
Her Noble decdes (hall Hue and neuer dye : 
Her facred fteps that fought echc vice to kill. 
Shall mount aloft, though low in earth (he lye. 

Who euen when latter pangucs oppreft her moft. 

Did mercy crauc in ycelding \^ the Gho(t 

What would you more, her l>'fe and death was fudi. 
As deeper head could not commend to much. 

WllimMH vale. 

FArewell thou Pcarle that Princes fauour founde* 
Farewell the Saint that (hieldcd our annoy : 
Farewell the Hauen whofe harbor was full founde. 
Farewell the Barke that brought her Chicftaine joy. 

Farewell thou Spoufe to him that held thee deare. 
Farewell the Lampe that gaue fuch gladfome l^t : 
Farewell of modell Dames a Mirrour clcare. 
Farewell the (hrjTic where vcrtuc (hyncd bright 

Farewell thou mindc that mcnte to no wight ill. 
Farewell the harte that Kxl^cd honor aye : 
Farewell the hanvic th.it hc!pt the nix-Jic ilill : 
Farewell ihc ihirtc that u i: -ht the wcakc to *1av. 

Loe hcio \\\ tea res iv.y !a:\ lArvWo!! I t.i<t. 

What Heaucns will ha;ie. the c^rih rv-it r.txxies forfake. 

^ In 




to fufidry pnrpofcs, 

^ In adverjiticy is bejl feene Vertues 

excellency, 

j^Hen Boreas rough, had leaueleffe left eche tree, 
And horie Hienis gan his raigne to holde : 
In walking forth I might difcerne and fee 
A (lately Palme, her branches green vnfolde. 
At fight wherof, when I a tyme had mufed. 
By malice meanes, I fawe the tree abufed. 

I fawe howe fwelling Enuye in the top. 
Sat flirowded clofe, embrafing flaunders cup : 
By whome floode Hate, aye ready preft to crop, 
Ech fpringing fpray, fo foone as they (hot vp. 

And Flattery eke, did fi(ke from place to place. 
By Synons arte, to feeke the Palmes difgrace. 

As Tennys Ball, yet make the higheft bownde. 
When greateft powre is plafte to prefle the fame : 
Or as a Bell fends forth the brimmeft fownde, 
When deepeft downe the Ringer plucks the frame. 
Euen fo in fort, this Tree did rife and fpring, 
That Enuye fought by burden low to bring. 

Which to your vertues may alude right well, 
Though Malice fainte, to matche you with her might : 
Yet fewe fo fure in thefe our dayes doe dwell. 
That Enuy neuer fpurnes with deepe difpight. 
If fuch then be, or if hereafter fhall, 
The God's graunt you, as to the Palme doth fall. 
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DdighifuU Difceurfts 

% Sarrowe di/clofid^/owuwkat m/ed. 

SIthe kindled coalcs dofc kq>t» continue longeft quick, (prick* 
And fecret fmart with greater power, the penfiue minde doCh 
Why fhould I cloke the gricfe, from whence fuch paiiioas grow ? 
Unlefle my braine by Pen I purge, my breft they ouerflow. 
When night with quyet paufe, eche creature cals to reft. 
Through quelling cares & pinching thought^ I l)re fo fore opreA* 
That from my fetling downe, vntill the tyme I rife. 
Sleepe hardly wins the force to clofe, my watchful droopii^ cie& 
The Skritch Owle me befides. her dolcfull tunes doth flircdcc^ 
Whofe ciyes my cares may reprefent, that reft in vaine do fedce. 
To thinke on the mifliaps, which daylie me betsTde. 
When fureft hope of fwecte rcdreflfe, I fee away doth flyde. 
The hardeft harte by proofc. tloth yeelde an inwarde pante. 
When good defyres are deprcH, by wrack of Irus wante 
Wante makes beft natures fall, that elfe would vpright ftand : 
Want makes the valiant faynt in feares, though ftrong be harte 
Want drowns in dollor dccpc, the pleafants wits y* bec^ (& hand. 
Want daunts the finfte conceited head, and makes it dull we fee. 
Wante makes the olde wyfe trot, the yong to run outr^t, 
Wante makes the nobleft hart & mind, to feeme but bafe in Gght. 
Wante makes the Lyon ftowte. a flender pray to leeke, (aiceke 
Want plucks the Pecocks plume adown. want makes y« migh^ 
Want is the fowrce whence forrows fpring. y* hafts y* lifes decay. 
Want loads the hart with heaped cares that crufli al ioyes away. 
Neede hath no lawe fome fay. extremes, extremes doe vige. 
The paflions that by want doe pain, what phifick wel may purge? 
Unhappy is the hower, that fuch (harp fickncflc brings, 
And thrife vnhappy is the wretch, whom want fo deadly ftings. 
Aye me that fuch fowrc fawcc, falfe fortune fhould procure. 
When flylie forth flie fccmcs to throw, her traine on golden lure 
By fleight whereof flic doth, a picrfin^ (>oyron place. 
Ful clofcly coucht on plcafant bayic, to workc our more difgrace. 

As 
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tofiindry pnrpofcs. 

As I but lately liyed, who doe her guyle fo tafle, 
That Tecrctly I fup the fniarte, that my good dayes defafte. 
The time that I began to enter fyrft to lyte, 
Would God the fiflers three had cut, the threed with fatall knyfe- 
Would God that Death had bene, with bowe and arrows bente. 
To pierce the woful hart of mine, which now with care is fpent. 
Whofe hard and crooked fate, increafing euery hower, 
Doth force ine wake when otiiers lleepe, where Fortune doth not 
And when the dawning daye, I doe perceyue and fee, (lower. 
And how Syr Tytan vaunts himfelfe, full braue in fyrft degree, 
Whofe gladfomc golden beames, doe nioue eche thing to ioye, 
Saue onely mc, whofe wrackfull woes, haue wrought my fadde 
Then from my couch I creepe, al clad witli clokeof care, (annoy, 
And foorth to walke in defarte woodes, my felfe I doe prepare. 
Where none but wofuU wights, do wandring waile tlieir griefe 
Where violence doth vengeance take, where neuer comes relief. 
Where pleafure playes no parte, nor wanton lyfe is Icdde, 
Where daintie lookcs no danger makes, nor nice defyrc is fedde. 
Where former ioyes doe vade, and turne to paffions ftrange, 
Where al delights condcmde are ihut, in Iharp repentace grange. 
Where fetled forowe fits, with head hangde on her brell, 
And wrings her hands for follies part, her prefent paines y' preft, 
Wher Dolor ruthfull Dame, with fad Difpaire doth dwell, 
Where Furies fierce doe fwarme & flock, not diflant farre from 
Euen there in dolefull Den, driuc forth I doc the day, (Hell. 
Whereas my paincfull piercing woes, at no time find delay. 
Within whofe troubled head, fuch throng of thoughts do rife, 
That nowe on this, and then on that, in minde I ftill deuife. 
Among great thoughts throwne vp, I downe will fet the lead. 
How fyllie birde in prifon pcnte, tane from the Nurfe in neaft. 
Doth ioye in tliat her lyfe, fo much as tEiough flie might, 
From wood to wood, or fielde to fielde, at pleafure take her flight. 
By whome I learne how man, from Cradle aye brought vp. 
In bafc cftatc that ncucr felt the taftc of picafures Cup. 
Doth holdc himfelfe fo well, content with his degree, 
That he in lyfe doth fcldome feeke, his ftate more high to fee 
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Dtiigktjhi Di/tuurfts 

But I as Dyrde vnlyke. that flcnc in prime her flight. 

Through gallant groues & fcrtyle fields, in ioys & fweete del^ht. 

Which fhall no rcK>ncr fccic her fclfe to be reftraynde. 

From her fuch wonted libcrtic as fometime flie reta3rDde9 

But forthwithall (he doth, fuch inwarde woe conce>'uep 

That ycclding vp her plcafures pad, her life theni'ith doth leaiM; 

When as the byrde in Cage, doth fporting fing and playe. 

Who neuer found the place wherein, (he felt more happy daye. 

Loe thus the greater oft, are taught by things but fnudl. 

To knowc what rclliefrc griefc it brcedes, from fortunes grace to 

I therfore wifhe my lyfe, which all to long doth lafte^ (IklL 

In fympleft fort had euer bene, from tyme to tyme ypafte. 

So I by cuftomc (hould, haue likt my prcfent paye, 

Which now by tad of wrackfuU change, in woe do waft awayc 

Omnis partuna fuptranda ftrendo €ft. 

Of/uffaranct comes ease, 

WHo wayles at paine of forrowes deadly fmartc; 
By wayiing much cncrcafeth forrowes might : 
In greatcll gricfcs who (hewes the quicts[t] harte. 
By pacicncc driucs (harpil griefc to fpecdy flight 

Repine, griefe, growcs, be dill, griefe foonc decayes : 
Suflrance the falue for griefe at all aflay^ 



As IkiUcs if thfx>wne gaind dones do foone rebounde. 
But fad they dick, if cad they be at durte : 
So griefs nought hanno wlicre yeclJing none is found : 
Once faiiUo, and then they caufc funic mortall hurtc. 
By prvH»fc and tr\-all, this mod ln:o we finde, 
l.Oart luirlo by griefc is done to rtowttii niiiule. 

Paoior.: a ^. \ d ^xMnciTc usJ^^xi in ihv brcit. 
Slul I vox X \- f I V ni : V.c :: c o. c ' ^>' '» ^ L^: r .-a a r. J \-n red. 
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to fundry purpo/es, 

^ H. His Reply to his friend. A. M. 

He helthfull wight, with pleafure well may fing, 
And courage hie to cheare the ficke may fliewe : 
But if difeafe his happy ftate (hould (ling, 
Thofe loftie tunes would fainte and fall more lowc. 
For Turrets tops that feemes to reach the Skyes, 
By thundring ftormes to (hieuers fmale are fliaken, 
The ftrongeft holde where ftowteft Souldiours lyes, 
Mauger their might, more greater force hath taken. 
The founded fhyp long toft with tempeft, leakes, 
In wraftling windes, the hugie Cables fayle : 
The brafen peece furchargde with powder breakes, 
And valiant hartes ore whelmde in woe, do quayle. 
The craggy Cliffes by floodes are fret at length, 
The hardened fteele obeyes the hammers ftroke, 
The ftiffeft bow ftill bente, doth lofe his ftrengfth, 
Bafe Fortunes blowes, all ioy likewife doth choke. 
How maye he then poffeffe a quiet minde, 
That caufe of reft doth feelde or neuer finde. 




% H. to himfelfe. 

WHom defteny (hall denye What gaine by mourning got, 
A happy lyfe to (inde : What loft by little care : 
Why (hould he wayling lye, When needs muft light to lot, 

With penfiue hart and minde. What defteny doth prepare. 

E. iiij. T WHttm 
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learned booke. and vntu Pmtlas flag, 
Thy plcaCint tunes that fwcctldy fownde to hw 
For Ptm to reache, tltough Zejlia thee doth ftii^ 
And lowTc at thy lawde. fct noaghl thereby. 
Thy nuken Mufe in fp^ht of enuics chinne. 
For wire deuUe, deferued pntife fhall winnc 

Who view* thee well, and note? tijy courfc aright. 
And ryftrii cchc fence that cotichcd is in thcc : 
Muft nccdei cxtoll thy mtade that did thee d^fat. 
And wUhc the Mufe may neuer weary bee. 

From whence dotli flowe fucbe pithe in 61ed phimfie. 
Ax worthiell witte may ioy on thee lo gjile. 

How much they erre, thy rare eucnt bcwniycs, 
That flretcl) thetr (kill the Fates to oucrthrow: 
And Imw man's wifedomc here in vainc fcdccs wftM, 
To (hiin high powers that fway our (latcs below. 
Agalnft wbufe rule, although we ftriu« to run ne . 
What Lent forcfets. no humaine force may fbunnc:. 

But all to long, thou hidflc fo pcrfitc workc, 
SccA iiot dctyr^, how fainc iTic /cckcs to finde : 
Thy light but lod. if thou in darkneflc lurke f 
Then (hewe thy felfe and fceme no more vnkinde. 

Unfoldc thy fniitc, and fpread thy mayflers praife, 
Whofe prime of youth, graue deeds of age difplaies. 

Go choyce conceits, Minemas Mirrour bright. 
With Rubies litch >-frct, wrought by the wife : 



lofmidry piirpofis. 

Purficd with Pearle, and decked with dehght, 
Where pleafure with profile, both in their guifc, 
Difcourfe of Louers, and Tuch as folde (litepe, 
Wliofe fawes well mixed, fhrowds mifteries deepe. 

Goe yet I fay with fpeede thy charge delyuer. 
Thou needft not blufhe, nor feare the foyle of blame : 
The worthy Counteffc fee thou follow euer, 
Tyil Fates doe fayle, maintaine her Noble name. 

Attend her wj'll, if flie vouchfafe to call. 

Stoope to her Hate, downe flat before her fall. 

And euer thanke thou him, that fyrA fuch fruitedid frame, 
By whome thy prayfe fhall Uue, to thy immortall fame. 



^ Wkin Sorrows is /ailed, dttygkt is banijked. 
^SHBHe Sable fadde bewrapped hath my lymmes, 
^^™ (A fute moft fyt for one repleat with griefe.) 

Whofe ftrayned hart in fowrce of forrowe fwymmes, 
Where wrackfull woes at no tyme finde reliefe. 
Whofe foodc is feare, whofe drinke is dolor deepe, 
Whofe fawce is fighcs, whofe fad fharpe paflions are : 
Whofe reft is ruthe, where forrowes neuer (leepe, 
Whofe comfort clipfed is with clowds of care. 
Whofe helpe is frozen, whofe hap hath hard euentc, 
Whofe hope is queld with clogge of colde difpayre ; 
Whofe truft is tyerd, whofe toyle in vaine is fpenle, 
Wliofe penftue plaintes but beate the barreyn ayre. 
Where nought I finde, but drugges of bitter tafte, 
Whofe dolefull dayes in darkc annoye do wafte. 
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Delightfull Difconrfes 

^ The complainte of a forrowfull wight, founde 

languijhing in a Forreft, 

WHen fpring in lyuely greene, eche fielde hath deckt anewe, 
And ftrowde the foyle with flowers fweete of fundry kinds of 
What time the cheerefull buds, & bloffoms braue in fight, (hewe, 
Inuites the weary dulled minde, abroad to take delight. 
Then I by fancie led, a tyme to fporte and play, 
To Forreft fayre of pleafant ayre, began to take the way. 
And as I pad through out a Valley fayre and greene, 
Where fundrye fweete & rare delights, I earft had heard & feene, 
All whufte I found it tho, fuch filence was there kept. 
As if it midnight then had beene, arfd all thing founde had flepL 
Whereat amazde I ftoode, and lillning long, might heare, 
At laft a dolefuU founding voyce, with low lamenting cheare, 
In fhrubs hard fhrowded by, a wofuU wight there lay, (away. 
Whofe corps, through care & lingering griefe, was welny wome 
Where powring out his plainte he curft the tyme, and when 
That fyrft on earth he placed was, to lead his lyfe with men. 
Whofe felfeloue feemth fo fweete, that friendfliip yeeldes no taft. 
And double dealing gaines fuch price, that plaineneffe is difplaft. 
Alas, quoth he, the Babes one wombe brought forth and bare, 
Will nowe obiect, what are we bounde, the one to others care. 
Whereas good nature bids, go meete thy friends diftrefle, 
And beare fome part of his mifhap, that he may beare the lefle. 
If friend to friend thus doe, who fafter friend fhould bee. 
Then hee (alas) in thy diftrefle, that nought will do for thee. 
Ah wofuU man he fayth, thy lotte hath falne thee fo, 
That fowrce of forrowes thee befets, with wanes of wailful wo. 
When he where fauour moft, thou ftiouldft by nature finde, 
Doth caufelefle (hake thee of in care, & ftiewes himfelfe vnkinde. 
O wretch in dolor drencht, O minde with mone opprefl:, 
O g^lfe of griefe, O fea of fighes, that ftraine the penflue brefl:. 
If wel by Pen thou couldft, thy prefent paflions ftiowe, (knowe. 
The hart that hardned nowe remaines, woulde foone relente I 

But 
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lo Jimdry purpojes. 

But fith my hap is fucli, as reape may no redreffe, (expreflTe. 

Come forth you Forreft Driadi all, your mournfull Tunes 
Drawe neere you Satyrs iQ'wzT, and (traine your doleful! cryes. 
To waylc the woes of him (alas) in languor deepe that lyes. 
Be witncfTe woodes and Fields, ye Trees recorde my bale, 
You NaiJfs eke that haunt the Springs, repeate my wofuU tale. 
And fay vnto the wight, that bydes vnfricndly bente, 
How death would be fo fweete to me, as ioy to his contente. 
For better twere of bothe, then refUefle dill remayne, 
By ending quytc my lothed lyfe, to ende my lingering payne, 
Here fparing further fpeeche. afide he cart his eye, 
And fynding mc, as one difmaydc. away he fought to flyc, 
Whofe will when I perceaude, to fhun my fight full bente, 
I to him (lept, and atkte the caufc, that moude him to lamente. 
Whcrto no worde he gauc, but ftands like one amazde, 
And with a ftrange and gaftly looke, long tynic on me he gazde. 
His face was thinne and leane, his collour dim as leade, (head. 
His cheeks were wanne, his body weake, his eyes deepe funck in 
His hart ftraynde, his minde toft, his wyt with woe nere worne, 
A nifull thing it was (alas) to viewe him fo forlorne. 
With deepe fct fighe from breft, fent forth by inwarde payne. 
His feeble voice and foltring tongue, he gan at laft to ftrayne. 
And thus to me he faid : O what art thou in wo : 
Me Myser wretche that here doft finde, with griefc perplexed fo ? 
Whofe prcfent ftate to learne, why doll thou thus require ? 
Smalc gayne to thee, great paine to me. to yeelde to thy defire. 
Yet Tithe againft my will, thine cares haue heard the plainte. 
Which in this defarte place I paHe, to eafe my breft attainte, 
Thus much at thy requeft, I further will rcuoale. 
As for the reft this corps of mine, for euer fliall conceale. 
Whom earft a friend I founde, me caufeleffe hath forfaken. 
What wouldft thou more this is the fumme, that I with fighes 
But cruell fate I feare, doth force it fo to be, (am ftiaken. 

Adue farewell, let this fuflice, inquier no more of me. 
Which faide away he goes, God knowetli a wofull wight. 
And leaues me there with forrow fralght, y' fought to take delight. 
F. ij. Of 



Delightfull Dijci-ur/fs 

^ 0/Fancu. 

Tile kindled fparkes of fyre, that Fancies motions moue, 
Do force me feele, tboi^h I ne fee, nor know not what is loue. 
Defy re on ruth doth runne, imbracing griefe for game;, 
Whofc ioyc is like the Flies delight, that fries amid the flame 
It ycclds and mercy craues, yet wots not who makes warres. 
The only thing it fees or knowes, is one that loue preferres. 



^ Aun/were. 

^Ou loue belike to freefe amid the flame, 
To weepe in ioye, to ioy in great diftrefle : 
To laugh in teares, to leape and yet be lame, 
Mid ft greeuous myrth & gladfome heauinefle, 
To fmck in dread, and not to feeke redrefle. 
You Tititis lyke doe play this wofull parte, 
Your loue the Grype that tyers vpon your harte. 

^ Etur fought, neuer founde. 

He more I ftriue, the ftronger is my thrall. 
The ftronger thrall, the weaker ftill mine ayde : 
The weaker ayde, the greater griefe doth fall. 
The greater griefe, the more with doubt difmayde. 

Whnro lyfc I rcachc, there dollorbiddes me die. 
In fwrrtrft foyle, I ftraine the greateft Snake: 
My i'ttiv» Incrcafc, when comfort drawes moft nie, 
\<\K\\\\ cliilnty pray, I pearfing poyfon take. 





i^lill (lyiula in colde, I parched am with heate, 
An fyrt^ I flye, vpon the flame I runne : 
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In fwelting gleames, my chylly corps I beate, 
Congealdc to Ice, where fhynes the cleereft funne. 
Loe thus I lyue, and lyuing thus I dye, 
Drownde in difpayre, with hope aduaunced hye. 

t A Poejie. 

THe valiant minde, by venture gaines the Goale, 
Whyles fearfull wightes in doubt doe blowe the coale. 



B 



^f Aunfwere. 

Ut wary wightes, by wifedome (hunne the fnare, 
When venterous minds through haft, are wrapt in care. 



^ Euery thing is as it is taken. 

SOme onely for difporte, kinde of myxMi doth rayfc, (pra)rfc. 
For which of fome they finde diflyke, of fome they purchafe 
The Tale that fome clowte vp, with rude vnciuili fence 
Doth more delight the eares of fome, then fweeteft eloquence. 
TheFoole fometimesdoth pleafe when wife afidearefliake, 
Then true it is that euery thing, is as men lifte it take. 

Who hath by knowledge (kill, of euery foote the length, 
Or can he always hit the marke, y* drawes the greateft ftrength ? 
Some carpe at others factes, that nought themfelues will vewe, 
And fome by high difdaine doe feeke, to mende Affiles (hue. 
What fome in others fpume, themfelues would no forfake, 
But wylie Foxe from lofty Vine, doth vow no grapes to take. 

A worde parte forth in fporte, to eameft oft doth tume, 
So where there was no fire before, great flames on fodain bume. 

F. iij. Not 
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Delightful Difcoiirfcs 

Not one mans children all, eche Nature is not leeke, 
But who hath mean to meafure wil, fhal giue the greater gleeke. 
Firft looke then leape, the blind doth run in many a brake, 
And eche thing (till by proofe we fee is as men lift to take. 

Who fo doth rule his rage, by wifdoms facred (kill, 
No doubt (hal ftiunne ful great annoy, that follows rafhnes ftill. 
And who his tongue can ftay, till place and time doe feme, 
His mind at large may better fpeake and greater praise defenie. 
Though friends like friends would (hade, the fun beams for thy 
Yet al things are a(ruredly, as men them lift to take. (fake. 

But al not friends in deede, of friend(hips bounds that boftes, 
Take hecde, no houfe may long indure, propt vp w^ rotten poftes. 
Some rotten are at harte, yet beares a friendly face, 
And vnder cloke of fawning (hews, a ferpents fting th imbrace. 
Tis hard to know of whom we certaine counte may make, 
For though they fmile, yet thee they deeme, as they thee lift to 

(take. 
Aa they thee lift to take, fuche (halbe their reporte, 
Malivioua minds are euer preft againft the vertuous forte. 
Hv vhury In thy choice, leaft frawde thy faith abufe, 
Of fuiulvic fectcs embrace the beft, the flattering ftock refufe. 
Thu« warely runne thy race, efchew the lurking fnake, 
liubrace the good, as for the reft, no force how they thee take. 

^ To thi Lady of her doubtfull aunfwere. 

MMBWixt death and doubtfulne(re, 
HBB I Twixt paine and penfiuene(re, 
**"^ Twixt Hell and heauyneflfe, 
Refts all my carefulne(re. 

valnc fecuritie. 
That will not libertie, 
Fye on that fantafie. 
That brings captiuitie. 
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My lyfe is lothfomneffe, 
My pleafure paftimeleffc, 
My tode your doubtfulneffe, 
If you be mercyleffe. 

In doubt is iealofie, 
Hope helpeth miferie, 
Mod women commonly, 
Haue aunfwers readily. 





% Helpe bejl welcome^ when mojl needefulL 

He bitter fmarte that (Iraines my mated minde, 
Through quelling cares that threate my woful wrack : 
Doth prick me on againft my wyll I finde, 
To pleade for grace, or elfe to pine in lack. 
As fainting foule fokt vp with fickly paine, 
Prayeth Phificks aide in hope of helth againe. 

Whilfte Sea-roomes femes, the (hipman feares no foyle, 
In quiet Porte there needes no Pilotes Arte : 
But when through wearie winters tyring toyle, 
Cleere Sommers calmes to carefull clowds conuarte. 
And dreaming ftormes at hand do danger threate, 
Then Mafters ayde is fought in perrill great. 

So I right Noble Peere and Lodeftarre mine, 
Whofe Pynnis fmale an vpright courfe hath ronne : 
In feruice yours, am forced nowe in fine. 
Mine ancors wome, my fayles and tackling donne, 
In humbled wife your honors help to craue. 
My foredriuen fliip from fwallowing vp to faue. 

F. iiij. You 
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Yuu *rc tlte Hauen whereon niy hope depends, 

Aod I the Barck vpon the dric (hore dryucn : 

You eke the laBdc tlwt chccrefuU Pilottc lends. 

And 1 the H-ight, whom Seas to wrack bath ^ucn. 
What refteth then, if Harbour you dcnyc. 
But that my (bj-p muft pcrinic, Ttnck and dye ? 

For now to Ute to fowrkic fomc other (bore. 

And he that hath and (hould by nature ayde 

Wilbdraw» hii hand, and fayth he may no more : 

Loc tliui aUs, I hue lykc one dlOnayde 

Twixtc death and doubt, ftill furgde vpon the (andc, 
Sta)'dc vp by hope to light on (yrmer huide 

But ob, O me, where Autmmnt rniitleffi: Oydc)» 
A barren hope to Hifws Tallcs by kindc: 
la HarucA tymc. whofc trauailc naught prouydca, 
A ny[>ptng Winter RuU be furc tu findc. 

So carclcfTc youth that waftcs bis ycarcs in vaim^ 

In age repents, bereft oi hope or gainc. 

As )rearc3 Incrcare, vncertainc hope fecmes barde, 
When lickne^c fharpc hath gathered grcatcfl force : 
Then Philicks cure doth rci-mi: a fweeCe rcwardc. 
Which you may yeelde, if pleafe you take remorfe. 
Hy ftepdame Ifaange, I Fortune yet dee finde^ 
Which nukes me more to dread fome wrack bduod. 

For where I fecke the depth of hope to founder 

To helpc my fctfc, and (lay my crcdite ftill : 

To fronte my courfc, doth crooked hap rebounde, 

Through fuch I fcarc, as cuer mcntc mc ill. 
Or clfc in Oatc I ftande the moft accurft, 
(If fcniicc long mc flirowdc not from the wurft.) 

Though 




to fundry ptirpofes, 

Tliough fome be flowe to reache reliefe at neede, 
And with delayes the matter will delate : 
Yet Noble minde then (heweth it felfe in deede, 
By gyuing ftrength vnto the weakned ftate : 

I feeke no (lore to lyue and lye at reft, 

I wiflie but ayde in that I am oppreft. 

Which if you graunt, you (hall great honor gayne, 

And eke encourage thofe of yonger dayes, 

With cheerefull hope themfelues & friends to ftrayne, 

To ferue a wyght that fo his feruant ftayes. 
And I releaft from wrackfuU woes vnreft, 
Will blafe your praife tyll lyfe (hall faile my breft. 

IT Of the Golden world. 

[He golden worlde is paft fayth fome, 
But nowe faye I that worlde is come : 
Now all things may for Golde be had, 
For gayne of Golde, both good and bad. 

Now honour hie for Golde is bought, 

That earft of greater price was thought 

For Golde the Foole alofte doth rife, 

And ofte is plafte aboue the wife. 

For Golde the fubtile (hewe their (kill, 

For Golde the wicked winne their will. 

For Golde who (hunnes to wreft a wrong, 

And make it feeme as right and ftrong ? 

Who fpares to pleade as pleafeth thee, 

If bring thou do a golden fee ? 

The Fatherle(re is quyte forgot. 

Where golden giftes doe fall to lot 

For Golde the Wyddow is oppreft. 

And rightfull heyres are difpo(re(t 

Poore Irus cause at dore doth ftandc, 

If Croc/us come with Golde in handc 
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Lykc Doucs that Icaue the olde 32x3 

An'l fl'icking flyc to buyldings braue aiid 

So fayncd friends, when fortune feesses to lovrc; 

Their fli(;Iit do take, and bids thee flraiglit adev. 
Thus he which card had friends on cacty iide. 
Not hauing one, alone doth now abide. 

■' An/were. E. L, 

;; I'* i)erfite tr>'all might as foone be had, 
or pcrfltc men, as of the pure Golde : 
It were not hard to know the good from had. 
Their difference foone might eafilie then hee 
Vux Vyxii leffe than in an houres fpace, (tolde. 

Will finde the fault of Golde, and make it plainer 
Hut men liaue meanes to counterfcyt fuch graces 
That tlury will afkc at lead a yeare or twaine^ 
And yet at lad will not be trydc at all, 
I'or fi»me perchance will byde a toutch or two^ 
And will not feeme to flyc when you (hall fall: 
hut offrr you what they and theirs can doe. 

Yet not fo foundc as they fhould be in deede, 

Ihit make a meanes to make you feme their neede. 

^f Reply to the fame. 

fjllat lonjjer tynie the Friend than Golde (hould trye, 
I neucr yet drnide nor would dcfende : 
I low fayncd friends do faylc, if fate doe wrye, 
Is lolall funinie whereto my talc doth tende. 
{•'or tucry tiling,' hath certainc tyme I knowc, 
The full efl'cct to work of Natures chaise, 
The tender twij;; in tyme a tree doth growe, 
And little IJabes in lyme doe proue more large. 
Some fruite fcarce rype, when fomc doc drop away, 
Si»me bloume, fume beare according to their kinde» 
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to fundry purpofes. 

Some foone fhootc vp, fome longer fpace doe (lay, 
Eche taketh the time that Nature hath aflignde. 
The Marble (lone in time by watery drops 
Is pierced deepe, and eke in time doth fall, 
The (lately towres with fine and curious tops, 
For time in time, no doubt tryes all in all. 
Which triall firfte, occafion feekes to make, 
As fyre by heate the Golde doth fine and pure, 
In neede likewife occafion men fliall take, 
A friend to try, from fuch as (land vnfure. 
But fome a time will feeme to (lay fay you. 
And after fayle, perceyuing further neede : 
No doubt you here haue aymde the marke to true. 
For fuche is fure the fruite of fubtile feede. 
Thefe friends are like to one that vndertakes. 
To runne the race, whereby to gayne the prayfe : 
Who running well, at firft, on fodaine flakes. 
And in the midft his race leaues off and ftayes. 
Not aye doth proue the glorious morning fliowe 
The fayreft day, ne all that (hines is golde : 
And therefore friends in deede are harde to knowe, 
For fome a ftorme or two, like friendfliip bolde. 
The Flowres yet in tyme from weedes appeare, 
Whofe difference firft in fpring we fcarce difceme. 
The funne-orecaft with clowde in time doth cleere. 
And eke in time our friends from fuch we leame. 
For as one tutch or two no perfite proofe 
Doth make of friends, no more doth Golde one heate. 
Yet tyme vs tels who links, who lyes aloofe, 
Who byrds doth yeelde, and who the bufhe doth beate. 
Wherfore I ende, as Golde by fyre is tryde, 
So friends by proofe at needefull tymes are fpyde. 
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Delightfull Di/cour/es 

^ Another way. 

Hen once j-ou haue falfe fortunes fickle wheele, 

percejnide with paine, and tryde with troubled toyle : 
The found to fee, and forged friend to feele, 
it is not harde, for falfhed hath the foyle. 
If then j"ou findc that Fortune ftands your foe, 

let wifeilome welde j-our wit, and all your wayes : 
Si> f;iyncii friends their faj'th that doe forgoe, 
thuU be alhamde. and >'ou attaine to prayfe. 
FcMp though the wheele with care do caft you downe, 
Yet y WAw pla)"cs, when Fortune falfe doth frowne. 

^ To his Friend M. S. 

IF friendfliip true be tryde when welth doth fayle, 
from fuch as fayne, and flee if fortune lowre : 
If he a friend that feemes not then to quayle, 
but fcekes to helpe and ayde his friend to powre. 
My Staple* then a friend thou art in deede, 
That helps thy friend in time of nipping neede. 

^ In nudiocritie mojlfafetie. 

AS meane in Muficke foundeth befte, 
So mcane eftate liues mod in refte. 
The higher clymde, the fall more deepe, 
The deeper fall, the doubler paine, 
Declyning paine doth carefuU keepe, 
In man eche liuely limme and vaine. 

Which proues what change or chaunce doe fall, 
Contented meane exceedeth alL 

IT To 
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to Jmidry purpo/cs, 

^f To the fame. 

He high eftate is daungerous, 

SThe poore degree is burdenous. 

The welthie forte are couetous, 

The needie foule is dolorous. 
The youthful Imps are prodigall, 
The aged be to riches thrall. 
The bolder men foolehard ye call, 
And fearefull wightes are daftards all. 

Then yll efchew, embrace things clcane, 
Well fare the fweete and golden mcane. 

^ That valiant hartes are de/yrous to a/pyre, 

fChe valiant harte and Noble minde, 
with loftie courage hye : 
The mightie Mountayne feekes to fcale, 
and lets the Molehill lye. 

^ Aun/were, 

THe mounting minde that hafts to climbe, 
When Fortune whirles her wheele : 
With double dolour is depreft, 

if downe he chaunce to reele. 

^ Another waye. 

TO climbe to high muft needes be nought, 
the feare to fall doth breede difeafe : 
To fink to lowe brings careful! thought, 
difpayring payne can neuer pleafe. 
The golden meane gives quiet reft, 
Who Hues betwene extremes doth beft. 

G. iiij. If To 
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^ u;?ii. Dijcourfes 

., /ntnd E. R. of the Bee, 

^ iiiide I fee doth mounte. 

.-;; my neft on hye: 
- . ^d in meaner forte 
..^- :iiou guyde to riyo. 

lountayne toppes, 
i^.itring blafte 
- 'ilea trees bclowe 
. ^ X ih :imie and fade. 

.L*j but feeble is, 

. - -^ i -^»5;ir^f powre: 

,L'-c with Hony fwccte. 
.^ . . •. »ii»- :a-lc things fowre. 

. «^^ :!c mcane with mindc content, 
.^ A •/» \f"c we fee : 
,. . ,,:-. I'K fowre, and fitte 
..a.; t iis;iK degree. 
.V. •* i^iyos and barren foyle, 
.^>^. ^i ;iic Hcc doth fucke : 
,^ . ,^v» XJt:K'S in fertyle Fields, 
_.. ..ys.!^ ilomies are ft[r]ucke. 
-^ V * ^■•'» '^i5i fymple Cell, 
'^ > >ic^". :!i fafety founde : 

■ -v . *- ^ •> cx.^*^^' ^^ f^yl^ aloft, 
: .XV AiC ort times drounde. 
>c-<- ^*^ .:K<c<'ofc with troubled minde. 

*^A'> rVrtc to riue : 
.. \ -AKVK as doth the Bee, 
^ :.^:i i*s homely Hiue. 
v.. ,>^ -vv"^*^' l*^' Honie fweete, 
sv**> bX^tune fmilc or frowne : 

^ •« x^^ :ti5i'^^»' tumble downe. 
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to fnndry piirpofts. 

^ Sure cou7ifell, founde fricndjhip, 

F Louers reftles lyues I lyfte not wryte, 
Let learned heads defcribe their painefull plight, 

But playne in termes, I wifhe thee eucn fo well, 

As thofe that can fine Tales for Louers tell. 

Whofe friendly meaning if thou wilt receaue, 
Deteft difloyall loue, to Vertue cleaue, 
And feeke by honeft meanes thy (late to flay, 
The vertuous lyfe doth feldome bring decay. 

Counte not the byrds that vndifclofed bee, 
VVaygh words as winde that yeeldes no ccrtaintic, 
For poliflit words that deedes do neuer yeelde, 
May likened be vnto the barreyn Feelde. 

Prouyde in youth, thy aged ycares to keepe, 
And let fayre fpeeche go lulle the fonde a fleepe, 
Sir Machiaiicll fuch cunning nowe hath tought, 
That wordes feeme fweete when bitter is the thought 

Whilft youth, ftrength, fkyll, welth, friends & coyne wil ftretch, 
Thou fayre art borne, by many a guilfull fetch, 
But if thefe helpes but once beginne to fainte, 
Adieu, farewell, colde comfort findes complainte. 

Take heede therefore, retyre in time from thofe, 
To ferue their turncs, that teach their tongues to glofe. 
Whofe golden fhcws, although do promife much, 
In proofe fall out but Copper in the touch. 
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Ddightfuli Difccurfu 

TA^y performe not beft^ tkatprmm/e mqft. 

Hat holde in hope, or tnift to iajt^ aUuie, 
Shee that my fweetdl 3reares beguylde can tell : 
By wfaome I learne there is no way fo fure, 
Ne fpeedier meane to guyde a oian to helL 
Loe, he that liile fuch fa\-ned hope to prooue. 
Shall fubiect liue, and nere raigne ouer loue 

The pleafure of her piercing e3res me thought. 
Should be the lightes that lead to happinefle : 
Alas I was to bolde, but (he more nought. 
To falfe fuch fa>'th, and meaning nothing lefle. 
Wliat hcauen is hid in loue, who feekes to fee^ 
Mud fuc and feme a better Saint than fhee. 

Though tyme hath ftayed the rage of my defyre^ 
Yet doth her fight renewe my feftred wounde : 
I curfle the arte that caufde me to afpire. 
In hope of truthe, where no truft could be founde. 
But tyll my foulc fhall brooke this careful! gayle, 
Loue may not mayftred be, nor I preuayle. 

If Bewtie the bayte of Vanitie. 

A Flattering forme hath (howes that foone doe pafle^ 
And vade away as doth the withered grafle. 
Tlie more it haftes to reach the rypeft yeares, 
Tlic more it faylth, and worfe the forme apeares. 
Of pleafant Flowers, the Rofe that hath no Peere, 
The Violets frefhe, and Lyllies whyte and cleere. 
Doe not alwayes retaine their hewe and fente, 
And floorifhe ftill with fmell mod redolente. 
So though thou feeme of feature pafling all, 
And bearft the forme and frame as principall, 

Whofe 
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tofundry ptirpofes, 

Whofe bewtie fliewes, hatli blafde thy fliape in fight, 
Which thou in Glaffe to view, takeft great deh'ght, 
Yet tyme on poolifht forme fhall furrows plowe, 
And wrythed wrinckles peere on blemifht browe, 
That lothe thou fhalte, to note thy changed hewe. 
And hate thy forme in Mirror bright to viewe. 
Loe Ladie fayre, that bewtie is but vaine. 
Experience fhewes, when Vertue voyde of ftaine, 
Doth floriftie frefhe, whome if thou doe embrace, 
The more flie growes, the greater is her grace. 

T Of Fortune. 

O Fortune falfe how double are thy deedes, 
Thy painted Flowres are nought in proofe but weedes. 

Who are brought downe, by thy moft frowarde frownes, 

Still fubiect Hue, and trouble them redownes. 

To flipper happes annexed are their dayes. 

To Lyons force, their bodyes are but prayes. 

What fo they winne by meritte or deferte 

Is from them reft, by power that doth fubuerte. 

Now welthy men doe tell the wifeft tales, 

And muck is made an equall weyghing fchales. 

No reafon yet, but right (hould be of force, 

And vertue would that wante fliould finde remorfe. 

But as the tofled Barke bydes better blyfle, 

And fliarpeft thrall in tyme releafed is, 

And as the feeble Reedes are rente by Seas, 

Yet fpring againe, when fwelling waues appeafe. 
So hope I will, though now the ebbe be lowe, 
A fpring in time with former courfe may flowe. 
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^J 1 i' ^ ^F^ deniall det requite : 
If Juflfce can be termed error. 
Or drotTe i'3r ^zd and perfite tieafor. 
If Mave mav be without deUte, 
Or Sno-are of other hewe then win-te. 
If Cunning can be without fkilL 
Or women without headftrong wilL 
If Pardon where there Is no f\"nne. 
Or Lofle where euen- man doth winne. 
If Paradife in Hell you fee. 
Or fylcnt whereas women bec: 
Then (hall not Loue be termed hate, 
Xor low degree the happiefl date. 
But all this mud prooue contrarie. 
And therfore Loue is Loyaltie. 
Flee it, and it will flee thee. 
Follow it, and it will follow thee. 

^ To her Lcnur^ that made a conqueft ofher^ 
andfled^ leaning her zcith childe, 

^T ftrj'fe to whome I might, 
^ commit my fccret teares : 
My heart the Xlountayncs fight, 
and hollow Eccho fcares. 

I doubt the Dryades, 

amids the Forreft chafe, 
And thinking on the Seas, 

I dread the Marmayds grace. 

What 





to fundry purpo/es. 

What (hall I truft the Skyes ? 

then me the windes bewray : 
Poore foule whom loue denyes, 

eche captifedoth betray. 

Ha heauy hart, thy meede, 
O tell, tell out thy minde : 

Ponder his fylthie deede, 
that left his fhame behinde. 

And lyke a Cowarde fledde, 
fearing the chylde vnbome : 

Whofe mother hee (hould wedde, 
that hath the Babe forfwome. 

Was euer Mayde fo madde, 
that might her fayth forgo ? 

Was euer boy fo badde, 
to vfe a mayden fo ? 

His teares did me beguyle, 
and cleane oppreft my powre, 

As doth the Crocodile, 
in feeking to deuoure. 

Howe could I well denie, 
when needes it mud be fo : 

Although a fhamefull I, 
fhould haue a fhamelefle no. 



O faythleffe friend my guylte, 

that firft with guyle began : 
O fooliftie friend that fpylte, 

her mirror on the man. 
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Delightfull Di/conr/es 

What hath thy Country done, 
or natiue foyle anoyde : 

To force thee it to (honne, 
wherein thy Louer ioyde. 

No forrein Hauen can hide, 

ne colour thine intent : 
If lyfe in Babe abide, 

that doth thy fault prefent. 

And when thy fame hath worne, 
within th' Italian code : 

Thou (halt be taught to fcome, 
of them that loude thee mode. 

The Gods will haue a fhare, 
in gyuing him his hier : 

That faythleffe falfly fware, 
and prooude himfelfe a lier. 

And I thy mortall foe, 
by fylthie lull beguylde : 

To wreake me of my woe, 
will flay thy filly childe. 

In (lead of quiet graue, 
wherein his corfe (hould reft : 

Thy Impe his hearfe fliall hauc, 
in bowels of a beaft. 



My daintie tamed wombe, 

that to thy ftiare befell : 
Shal finde no doubt a tombe, 

amids the mayds in hell. 

f Being 
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to fundry purpofes, 

If Being burderud to faync his good will^ 

he aunfivereth thus. 

jF mine thy little care, 

if thine my reftleffe ftate, 
If thine the brunts in breft I beare, 
of mine to loue or hate. 
Then trie thou (houldft to true, 

that falfhood naught did frame : 
Though now my fmarts thou lift not rue, 

but makes my griefe tliy game. 
But out alas I die, 

this change is nothing lo : 
For I in languiflie ftill doe lye, 

and fawne on thee my foe. 
Who fmiles to fee my fmarte, 

and laughes when I doc wcepe : 
Regarding naught my faythfull hartc, 

yet from me doft it keepe. 
Thus harte to faine vnflcilde, 

in being whole is broke : 
In health is hurte, aliue is kilde, 

by dinte of dolors ftrokc. 
And being mine, is ftolne, 

and led by lyking luft : 
Doth leaue the waye of certaine ftay, 

and leauc to tickle truft. 
Thou fayft I doe not loue, 

would God thou didft not lye : 
Such fond affects may nothing moue, 

Such one thou fayft as I. 
The Sages fure were wife, 

yet forced now and then : 
By flafhing flames of Cupids fyre, 

to ftiew themfelues like men. 

H. liij Dame 
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Deiigktfull Difccurfes 

Dame Natures force will (hewe^ 

what fo therfore befall : 
Tis fure my fimple ftate fo lowe, 

thou doll miflike with alL 
My thoughts doe mounte on hie, 

though Fortune feeme but bafe : 
WTiofc yeelding walles before thee lye, 

to reare or downe to rafe. 

T Chaumge of Country, Jhall not 
ckaunge fancie, 

|0 f}"fte my fate in forrein foyle, 

a time though I depart : 
'Yet diilaunce none, ne tyme, nor toyle 
ihall pluck from thee my hart 
But as I carft vnfa}Tiedly, 

haue vowdc me wholy thyne : 
So will I ftandc afluredly, 

howe ere the worlde enclyne. 




I 



^ Where abiUtie fayleth, wyll 
fuffycetk 

F knowledge mine could compafle wylling will, 



To founde her fame, fo well as deedes dcferue : 

Or if in Verfe by prayfe of Poets flcill, 

I able were to wryte what I referue. 

Then fhould my pen put forth what now I holde, 
And to the worlde her vertues rare vnfolde. 

But fithe in me fuch facred lore doth fayle, 
I leaue the fame to Sophos learned brayne : 
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to fundry purpofcs. 

As one whofc bare and naked Mufe doth quayle, 

To vndertake her glory to explayne. 

Leaft lack of (kill that might in me appeare, 

Should clipfe the light which now doth rtiine fo cleere. 

A perfite Pearle it felfe doth (hewe fo well, 

That naught it needes a foyle to blafe the fame : 

Her prayfe lykewife, the reft doth fo excell, 

That finer wittes will fpred her Noble name. 

What (hould I then vpon her feature ftande, 
Which fliewes it felfe like funne againft the fande ? 

Her curious (hape, who views and doth not prayfe? 

In Noble minde (he fecond is to none : 

Not Fortune, but deferts, her fame doth rayfe, 

(For Fortune bowes to Vertues loftie throne.) 
Where loe (he fetled fits, in feate fo bright, 
As He/per cleare with gleames of glittering light. 

t Mans impieHiy faynes falfe Deilie. 

Uft long is fayde a God of loue to bee, 
Whofe peeui(he power fome deeme is dangerous. 
A cunning Archer that could neuer fee. 
Set forth he is, with (haftes right perillous. 
A wanton winged boy forfooth he is, 
And Venus fonne, whom (he doth clip and ki(re. 

Down from the Heauens he (hootes the flaming dartes, 
That Fancie quickly burnes with quenchleflfe fyre : 
Bereauing Reafon quite in all her partes, 
Preferring wyll with doting fond defyre. 

Is this a God } no, no, a Diuell fure. 

To fylthie luft that doth the weake allure. 

I. j. For 
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Dclightfull Difcourfes 

For Gods to Vertuc, not to Vices winnc. 
Their powers prouoke to good and not to yll : 
Tis gainft their kinde to Fofter fylthie fmne, 
Eche heauenly grace, doth heauenly giftes fulfyll. 
Then you that fayne Dan Cupide is a God, 
Recante in tyme, leaft loue reach forth his rod. 

1 In loue /male iarres, fonutime breede 

be ft content 

Hat ftate more fwcet, more pleasant or more hie, 
Then loues delight, where hartes doe ioyntly ioye ? 
If vyle fufpect, feare and ielofie. 
With gawling grudge did not the fame annoy. 

Yet where this fowre,with fweete fomedeale both blende, 

Loues perfection oft it doth amende. 

For thirft the water fauourie makes to feeme, 

And after fading, meate is had in price : 

He knowes not peace, nor can thereof efteeme. 

That in the warres hath neuer broke the Ice. 

Hope is reuiude, and (hakes of forrowes part, 
When feruice long doth reape rewarde at laft. 

Diftaunce of Friends maye fuffred be with eafe, 

When fafc returne exiles eche former feare : 

The farther of, the more doth meeting pleafe, 

Things hardly had, obtaynde, are holden deere. 
Defpayre not then, though eyes bebarred bee, 
From that fayre fight, the hart doth howerly fee. 
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to fundry purpofes, 

IF Wfiat Nature feuereth. Arte hardly ioyneth. 

IN fayth doth frozen lanus double face, 
Such fauour finde, to match with pleafant Maye : 
May Horie Hiems now fweete bliffe imbrace, 
Where fertyle lune by flat rupulfe had nay. 

No furely no, though icious hcades mifdeeme, 
A falfe vntroth to me the fame doth feeme. 

For Froft with Fyre may neuer long agree, 
And Maye by courfe ought mayntaine Venus right : 
When (hyuering lanus doth denie we fee, 
The pleafing fporte that May would moft delight. 
Then iealous flaunder (hut thy chaps for (hame, 
Depraue them not, whofe deedes are voyde of blame. 

Since fprinkling fliowres of fweete Auroraes fludde, 
In Hiems raigne are dryed vp with colde : 
Whofe Syluer drops bedewes the blowming budde, 
And makes the fertyle foyle her fruite vnfolde. 
Who can beleeue } not I, I vowe in deede. 
That lanus olde fliould gaine fuch youthfuU mecdc. 



1i He wyJJteth well to the Crabbe and Maple Tree in 

Milfeelde^for the Ladies fake that met 
there vnder than, 

jHe chcerefuU byrde that flcips from tree to tree. 
By (kilfull choyfe doth roouft and reft at night : 
Although by wing and will he may go free. 
Yet there he pcarkes, where moft he takes delight. 
As Thrufti in thorne, and golden Finch in Feame, 
Great byrds in groues, the fmale in buftiic hedge : 
The Larke alowe, in loftie tree the Hearne, 
And fomc in Fcnne doe ftirowde themfelues in fcdge. 

I. ij. So 
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O iiTor rr rgs > O bazor b;'::!£bfSL vbofc fhade 
I£hrco5ed har'n fach Xcble iierrsocs wigfates: 
By VOC4Q yen verc, aad are a MiirGc made. 
>\1>D of yoQT felues doe jieelde co great delates. 
O tert^'le ground, in yeelding wife that lends. 
Such caufes great of Ladies pernte io\-es, 
O bliifefull place fo fit for faithfiill friends, 
In pleafures ryfc^ to rid them from anno}-esL 
What wonder may it be, to thofe (hall heare, 
la Maple hard, or crooked Crabbe tree fowre: 
Such lugred talke. fuch iefts, fuch ioyfull cheare, 
Suv h mylde affects, as if t' were Cupids bowre ? 
Nowc fith thefe Noble Nimphes ybreathed haue, 
V'jvn thefe plants, in vttering forth their minde : 
\\ any feeke their fecrecie to craue, 
Ui^h U>He I pray thefe trees may fhewe their kinde. 
Hc!p SsMtrrs eke, you Gods that keepe the wood, 
ths^ ^vy Toning breath o{ Boreas rough refift: 
A»kJ ihsHi whofo fyluer drops bedewes eche bud, 
Ks Uv4hc thefe trees with fwecte Auroraes mift. 

And 
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tofundry parpofes. 

And loue if thou in Milfecld (hew thy might, 
Conuert them foone, to frultes of more delight. 

That Maple may be Mulberie, 

And Crabbe tree eke a Medler be. 

IT Being charged with finenejfe^ he anfwereth thus. 

jOt fine good Lady mine, 

but playne as playne may be : 
'Your curious hed may fineneffe frame, 
it longeth not to me. 
My fymple meaning plaine, 

not earned with mincing ftile : 
Unfayned friendftiip feekes to (hew, 

devoyde of frawde or guile. 
No Gnatos parte I play, 

ne like Corebus crue : 
By glofing words to feeke to painte, 

or publifhe more than true. 
My cheefe delight to pleafe, 

is all which I defire : 
With nifing Nimphes I lift not deale, 

Whofe lookes aloft afpire. 
Plaine truth aye yeelde fuch truft, 

as needes no fined phrafe : 
And my delight hath lefTe defire, 

Dame bewties beames to blafe. 
Whofe heafts in harte I holde, 

and will till time I die : 
Yet truth might truely match delight, 
with things that feeme more hie. 
But fuedeUJfe here to tell. 
What all men fees right well. 
Where niceneffefine is fled. 
Doth vertuejpring andjjpred. 
Let fineneffe then beplafte, 
Where fineneffe is embrafle. 

I.iij. % Such 
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"--'■:-•// Dijcourfcs. 

:. . Saintesjuchferuice, 

JL rhanjTde. though clokt in couert fort. 
^- -veil lor.c fincc did make report. 
- .T.kfnde. and tuife vnkinde againe 
-jr.l wouldrt not impart thy paine. 
-Trie the truth hath tolde, 
■ - : !x^, time doth here vnfolde. 
MV-:.\"^n demurre dependes, 
. '...: r re not tries and endes. 
^ u: ^. " i^"^th fanfie fo perfwade ? 
. —^ j.>e lecrete flames invade? 
•r. ■ ^ .ie thy caufe of pine ? 
^ .. -; : ;•::: wholly thine ? 
;.. - r^r.ly minde, which late 
":\!i. [p, fraile eftate? 
. :.-.'•■.'-. i in Pcj/Ziis feelde 

., x\v:. iccnic thus to yeelde. 
• ».v :**'■ v-^nt'iant dealing daunt? 
t.v !■:> cjirren Kyte to haunt ? 
.. - : r.: bend thy felfe to ferue, 

» X' V Jecds right naught deferue ? 
•. V. .- cicries the Pecocks grace, 
,, , : x- r'.irre more vile and bafe. 
. »>:.:cv .^:*w\*t, makes pride presume, 
.^-. .-. .^o-.v-o fals the Pecocks plume. 
v.^^ V ■> .:::nmes her dazeled fight, 
^^^ .... * •-: oay. the duflciflie night. 

, NX :«^ -ure and call, 
., ,..; -.vnO-j would conquer all. 
'.^ X.- N ::>y cv^rgc to fill, 
v'-x". *-<" 'i-^th no flcill. 
\ , V .vth fv^r carren craue, 

Doe 
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to fundry purpofes. 

Doc way the Kyte, that fo doth fcratch and fcowlc, 

My Keeper kepe henceforth fome finer fowle. 

For looke as veffel aye, yeelds certaine taste 

Of licoure, fuch as furft therein was plafte. 

So dunghill byrdes, on dunghill ftill we finde, 

To (hewe the branch whence fyrst they came by kinde. 

Cast of therefore thy care and changed cheare, 

Call home thy hart, let woonted plight appeare. 

Hoyfe vp thy fayles, and launch from wrackful fhore, 
Who runnes on rockes, oft brufed is full fore. 

^ I follow what flyeth f ram nie. 

Viewe the fertile tree, 

but fruite I none may get : 

Moft daintie foode I fee, 
yet ftarue for wante of meate. 

Where drinke (lands me before, 

there greateft drougth I take : 
My thirft encreaft the more, 

when moft I would it flake. 

So hunger ftryues to feede, 

when hap withholds repaft. 
So thirft craues drinke with fpecdc, 

when thrall fayth ftay a caft. 

Thus Tantals toyle I trie, 

againft the ftreame that rowe : 
As hope would heaue me hie, 

difpaire doth finke me lowe. 




I. iiij. IT No 
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Delightfull Difcourfes 

^ No grief e to wante of due regarde. 
Here forrow funck in breaft, hath fokt vp euery ioye. 



What comfort there but cruel care, the fource of (harpe anoy ? 
Adieu delightfull daycs, that wretch right well may fay, 
Whofe good endeuour made him dreame, till wakt w<= cold decay. 
Adieu deluding hope, that lulde thee fo on fleepe, 
As fleepe thy fences fo bereaude, that waking yet doft fleepe. 
Sith all the fruite thou findft, for long imployed paine, (refraine ? 
Falles out but brakes & brambles fliarpe, how mayft thou teares 
When ruth is made rewarde, for fayth that fauour fought, 
What hart can choofe but pine away, in plaint & penfiue thought ? 
And curfle eche practife ftill, through drift of glofmg guiles. 
That dandled on true meaning minds, by frawde & hellifli wiles. 
To ferue their turncs tyll they, vnto the bones are wome. 
And then on fodaine fliake them off, in greateft neede forlome. 
Moft like the wormes that feede vpon the kernels fweete, 
Forfaking huflce when foode is fpente, to periflie vnder feete. 
So they the hartes of men, doe gnawe in peeces fmale, 
When youth and coine are both confumde, y« leaues them to their 
As fome by to much proofe, haue tryed all to true, (thrale. 

Enforft to bid their golden time, fo fruitlefle fpent adiewe. 

^ Of Anger. 

Poyfon piercing to the death, 

A Traytor to the lyfe : 
A Foe to friendfliips confl:ancie, 
a friend to deadly ftryfe. 
Armed againft good counfels force, 

weake in aduerfitie : 
A fpoyler of fuch guiltlefle blood, 

as is condemde by thee. 

A troubled wyt, a reaklefle hande, 

a wrathfull hart to fpill : 
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to fundry purpofcs. 

A partiall ludgc, a icalous wyfc, 

where anger hath her will. 
A waftefull purffe, a greedie Foe, 

a falfe fufpecting thing : 
A tickle (lay, a prowde difgracc, 

a cruell Serpents (ling. 
A whip to eafe, a rack to rule, 

a furie to good reft. 
A black infecting Spring they faye, 

that poyfons man and beaft. 
A haftie heate, a burning flame, 

a wylde deuouring whelpe : 
A forcelefle winde, a furie fliort, 

and laft a filly helpe. 




^ A New y cares gvfte. 

L T Ong may you lyue, and happy yeares enioye, 
A I J Among your friends, to ftaye in blisful ftate 

D Deuoyde of Foes, fafe ftirowded from annoye. 

/ In all your workes : God graunt you happy fate, 

K Kindle your care to compafle heauenly things : 

P Preffe doune the worlde, let not his power preuayle. 

E Efteeme him not, a Syrens fong he fings. 

M Most happy they, where moft his flatteries fayle. 

B Beginne no acte, but fyrft forefee the ende : 

R Reache forth your hande to helpe the needie ftill, 

O Obferue fuch rules as may your ftate defende. 

O Offence forbcare : feare euer to doe ill. 

K Knowe God and fecke his holy hefts to holde, 

E Example giue, to make the good more boldc. 

K.j. ^\An 
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Delightful I Di/cour/es 

^ AnotJier. 

Z T Et wifedome welde your witte and all your waycs^ 

A X— / Among the beft your credite twill enhaunce : 

D Deteft eche Vice, by Vertue purchafe prayfe, 

/ In Noble moulde, a Noble minde aduance. 

M March on with thofe gainft frayle defyres that fight, 
A And gayne the Gole where glorye great doth dwell : 
R Refift eche wrong, endeuour to doe right, 
/ Imbrace good will of fuch as wiflie you well. 

5 Sufpend to deeme tlie word, what euer breede, 
A And poyfe eche poynte before you verdit giue, 
V Until you fyft the depth of doubts in deede, 
/ It {kill (hall fliewe to let the matter liue. 

L Laft beare in minde as courfe doth chaunge the yeare, 

E Euen fo all Natures workes in time doe weare. 

^ Another. 

L T Ay downe your Pens, that pen vn worthy prayfe, 

A -L/ Aduaunfmg Dames which naught may claime by right: 

D Direct your courfe a Ladies fame to raife, 

/ In eche refpect that well deferues your light. 

G Grace is a gifte deuyne giuen from aboue, 

C Cancell the fcrowles that others praife pretende : 

A All writs are voyde that fubftance none doe proue, 

V Vertue and blood, this Lady both commendc. 

E Eche perfite good in her doth fyrmely reft, 

N Noble by byrth, by Nature affable, 

D Difpofed well, all ill (he doth deteft, 

/ In euery action modeft and ftable. 

5 Set fliapc afide, where Vertue hath no place, 

H Here fhapc and Ucrtue both are ioyndc in Grace : 

r Aft 



to fwidry purpofes. 

1i Another, 

T 'T^Yme and truft doth trie both weake and fure, 

O X O bliflTuU hap that truft in time maye reache : 

T The patients paine which fickneffe doth procure, 

H Hath health or ende, at laft to be his leache. 

E Effects (alas) I fee doe fall out harde, 

L Loft labor reapes the crop of lyngering griefe, 

A And friendfliips force, through falflioode is debarde. 

D Defpite denies deferte to reache reliefe, 

/ I fee fome fmyle as they were gyrte with gladneffe, 

5 Stayde vp by hope, though drencht in deepe difpayrc : 

P Preferring fporte, but daunted downe with fadneffe, 

E Enioying nought, yet faine to flye in th* ayre. 

K Kept farre from you (God graunt) all fuch annoye, 

E Embrafte to be with them that lyue in ioye. 





T An Epitaph. 

I^Hat hydes this hearfe but quiet filente refte, 
[The fureft ende of his vncertayne time : 
*Whome neyther fworde, nor fyre, nor age opprcft, 
But to his Ghoft gave way, in hafte to clime 
Aloft : loe here the iuftice of fuch fatall breath, 
To haue a God the author of his death ? 
Fayth and good nature, honor death and lyfe, 
The Noble harte procureth fauour mofte, 
These markes, thefe flowres of his age are ryfe, 
Wherein both foule and (hrine may iuftly boftc. 
Where his defyres lodge, the Gods can tell. 
Here lyeth the corfc that liued and died fo well. 

K. ij. t A 
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^ A Drmmu. 
) dime the high and haut}* hjrll, 
I Where Toets preacc fur praife by Or 
I lift no Utjour waAc : 
The water Ximphes I ncucr vcwde. 
Nor Indies of the Lake pericwdc 

That poore Actttm chaftc : 
Kint; Arthurt Knights long fince are Scd, 

In Tofcc that did exccll. 
And all Ihofc Ladies nov ]}-c dead, 
Whofc lyucs oldc Poets telL 
Rcucaling. their dealii^, 
I puqiorc not to wryte 
But dn:aming, a ftraunge thing; 
I.OC hcvrc 1 doc recyte. 



■ 



A fayrc Pauillion finely pight, 
In (Icepc appeared in my light, 
Amidd whereof in grccncand white. 
The Goddeffc fate of all delight, 
lie fct about with Ladies true. 
Which did to her fuch fcruicc due. 
As fcwc 1 decmc, the litcc hath fceac 
Idune to any earthly Queenc. 
Her Nimphes all they were, 
(If fuch comely checre, 
Ifi-lfHi face, may giue place. 
Whore llicy ap|x;arc. 



T' 



Hefe Ladies on this GoddcfTe bright, 
Attciulancc [;auo l>oth dave and night. 
To work what (lie «,.iiM vvill : 



to fundry purpofes. 

According to their (kill : 
For Venus then in Maieftie, 

Me thought in Banket fate, 
Attended on mod curioufly, 
As beft befeemde her (late, 

Some feruing. 

Some caruing, 

In Office as they ftoode. 

Some playing. 

Some finging, 

With glad and cheerefull moode. 

That fure me thought in Heauen I was, 
To fee this fight it fo did pafle, 
But at the lad, this Banket pad, 

Of Suters then a Noble route 
There did appeare, with drooping cheare, 
Befeeching Venus them to heare, 
Who draight enclynde, with wylling mynde 
To peife the playntes that eche put out. 

Wherewithal! kneelde downe, 

A wight of renowne, 

Who cryde thus, O Venus, 

Let fate ceafe to frowne. 

HAue pyttie on her painefull plight, 
Whofe lyfe is led without dellight, 
In fighes and forrowes dill : 
My youth faide (he with age I wade. 
For wealth my Parents me fo plade, 

God knoweth againd my will. 
With that another dept in place. 

And craude with wayling voyce, 
O Noble GoddeflTe of thy grace, 
Graunt me my wi(hed choyce, 
Thus feeking. Dame liking, 

K. iij. They 
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v-^cj^ "Jit Civt ^e '-c i-tlii'iiii. 

«'* JlitT-t til^T'/ ZJa^^ ---'IttC liVHT'-L—V. 

A!y.nr'>er 5ort* d'.*; eke rd?:r:e. 
r-.x-%.»-*.y — — — ^ ~y»^.jz ju, *-a— c rs^jonc 

A .tiiO'Jt Ctitrt. ctt :ir-t£ oitn Suirr.e 
And fome Ladies tkv 
Their hord^ r.:nne aflrav. 
Wh-ofe wanting, and fcantmg 
Oft worses their decav. 



AS thus in courfe eche made his plaintc, 
I wofull wretch through loue attainte 
In preafe my fclfe did vaunte : 
And vnto Venus as I thought, 
I haflcd fad, and her bcfought. 
My Ladies loue to graunte. 
But out alas, euen there withall 
A fodaine thundring noise : 
As heauen and earth fliould faile and fall, 
My fprites from fleepe did raife. 
Then waking, hart aking. 
I lanquifht lay in wo, 
Bewayling, the fayling. 
Of wjrflied purpofe fo. 

And to my felfe loe thus I faide, 
What ftraunged fight hath me difmaide. 
May Vifions rare, or dreames declare, 
Such fodaine change from ioy to care. 
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to fundry purpofes. 

From great delight, fuch moning cheare, 
May Goddeffes abide to heare ? 
No, no, naught elfe but fanfie fure, 
My yeelding harte doth lead and lure, 

Aye the wight to minde, 

Where loue doth me binde, 

Whofe feruaunt, attendant, 

The Gods me aflignde. 

^ Loue afketh loue. 

Sawe of late a wofull wight. 
That wyllow twigges did winde to weare : 
Whofe face declarde the penfife plight, 
Which he through loue did prefent beare. 
He lookte aloft as though he would 
Haue clymed to the ftarry fkies. 
But dill he flood as though he could 
Not once lift vp his heauie thies. 
His feathered hands he forced forth, 
And thyther fayne he would haue fledde, 
But wofull man it was no worth. 
For all his limmes were lade with iedde. 
You are t/ie bright and Jlarrie Jkye^ 
I am the man in painefull plight : 
My limmes are lade, I cannot flye, 
My wings may notfujlaine my weight. 

I reade howe loue did Gifmotid wounde. 

The childe of Tancred, Saleme King : 

Her fauour C«j/2izrrfconftante founde, 

She fancied elfe no other thing. 

For riches nought, nor for his wealth. 

Whereof he had but little ftore: 

His vertue was her onely health. 

She likte that well, fhc fought no more, 

K. iiij. They 
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Ti'iiiitt Jiiiit Ti^ riici :>ru:7^ii± if Ssimi*. 

Ix L^itic: Jill r raiir *»aiiL 

T*^ I ri4iti ie I Vtitw* fii 

F'-C "siici lit niiiznes i-ni Tnr'fs: ics 



{/ ZauE^ -A'*^ sjr« iCT Z- 
Enditmun wliJus ids waamr If 
Be net ainAl^ Uifi:£u w^jm£^ 
That knufifT lom£ wujjiddim kti 



^ TA^ variable tkaugkis of a Lamer. 

'^^^l Liue in hope and yet defpaTie, 
'^^JrT Rrioyfing moft when griefe doth gnywe : 
^ I mounte alofte aboue the ayre. 

Yet lead my life in Limbo loue. 

I neuer fecke, though much I finde. 
Yet finde I nought and ftill doe feeke : 

I 
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to fuftdry purpofes, 

I fee what bed contents my minde, 
When moft in minde I doe mifleeke. 

One holdes me in captiuitie, 

So fure that I ne once may fwerue : 

Albeit I Hue at libertie, 

As free from bands that I deferue. 

R. T. 

THe (hyp that late I fawe beare loftie fayle, 
Deep lanched in waues of waters wilde : 
Whofe courage ftowte I deemde no ftorme might quayle, 
When her I viewde fo faft and fyrmely Helde. 

With temped toft, is forft now fayle to ftreeke, 
And in her prime doth houering harbour feeke. 

IT Aunfwere. 

jHough ftreaming ftormes, force (hip to harbor hafte, 
To whom the Seas with rigor great threates wrack : 
Whofe cables cut, and ankers worne to wafte, 
Is forfte ftreeke fayle in her fo great a lack. 
When Neptuiie yet with Septer plafte in hande, 
Shall calme the furious rigour of the Flood : 
This (hyp repayrde, may fafely fayle to lande, 
Nought dreading Eoltis breth, that her withftood. 

So H, doth hope his Howlke fuch porte (hall finde, 
When ftormes be paft, as will content his minde. 

\ Another waye. 

iEt none miflike a man for his mi(hap, 
But thinke how chance doth check the greateft might : 
Aetieas he, Vliffes worthy wight. 
By lande and feas, did danger great entrap. 
None for deferts are lulde in Fortunes lap. 
Chaunce roules vs rounde, and reaks ne wrong nor right, 
Ne lewde is he on whom lewde luck doth light 

L. j. Was 
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Delightfull Di/cour/es 

Was not lobe iuft, though fokte in forrowes fap ? 

They erre that deeme all goes as men deferue. 

At length Aeneas ranne his weary race : 

Vliffcs eke and lobe, God did preferue, 

So I poore wretch whom Fortune doth difgrace, 

Do hope thylke God will guyde my crafed barge. 
Which beates the feas, whilft none of her takes charge. 



^ Godlyneffe paffeth ryches. 

He flender (lore that vertuous wights poflefle, 
More worth then is the wickeds great exceffe. 
Yet ftrange to fee what toyle fome worldlings tak^ 
For ryches vaine, that foone will them forfake. 
Whofe greedie guttes, no reafon may fuffice, 
The muck on moulde fo blinded hath their ^y^i^. 

t His aunfwere to one that wrote^ faynt haries 

iliat feare to fynney fayre Ladyes 

fyldom winne, 

E much more valiaunt is, 
whofe fteps are flow to finne : 
Then who fo feekes vnlawfuU meanes, 

his Ladies loue to winne. 
And greater prayfe deferues, 

his will that can fubdue : 
Than thou which boldly brags, to g^aine 

tlie thing thou well mayft rue. 
A pleafure fhort thou feekft, 

procuring lading paine : 
A poyfon fweete thou doft imbrace, 

that fundry wightes haue flaine. 
A dore that lets in Death, 

a fcourge that whips the foule : 



H 
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to fundry purpofes, 

A vice that Vertue ouerthrowes, 
who doth it not controule. 

A flame of burning fyre, 

that reaues all reafons rules : 

A gulfe of foule defire, 

That oft makes wife men fooles. 

1 To/.N. 

jOod wyll put forth my Pen in hafte, 
and made me bolde to craue : 
And Loue lay on me fore to feeke, 
that I fuppofe you haue. 
Pleafure drew forth my doubtfull care, 

and helde my hande aright : 
And Ufe tranfported like a guyde, 

the vayne defyre I wright. 
Hope flattered to thefe troubled thoughtes, 

that comforte of the paine : 
Would force me to appofe thy pen, 

with fancies of the braine. 
Slowe of it felfe my little fkill, 

but that thy truth profeft : 
Will pardon bothe my light offence, 

and graunt this poore requeft 
To tell if ayre may alter gfreefe, 

or where like luck betide : 
Thy felfe, that vnder Country Hauens, 

dofte feeke thy felfe to hide. 
And if Loue bee, what thing it is, 

if not, what moues my paine : 
Good Nedham wayte, or come in hafte, 

and I (hall wryte againe. 




If H, To 




IXdigktfMil Dijcamrfa 

^H. To Ids mishap. 

e Gallie flaae that f lin es the ileetii^ Ore, 
In foaung Seas, to cot the mountiiig vaue : 
With heacie cheere doth wiih the gladibme fhore^ 
In b<^)e that ende his thraldome then (hall haue. 
Or dfe doth hope adniidil his pyning wo. 
That (hip will (inke, and end his trauell fa 

The (iddy wight whom Feuers pinche foU fore. 
With gafping breath, and panting hart in bed : 
And yeelds himfelfe content mth Natures lore, 
Reuoltes againe, who i^-as by hope mifled. 

If vitall breath yet chaunce to fayle him than. 
Now paft his paine, becomes a happy man. 

An ende of woes thefe fcelie folke obtayne. 
An ende of thrak at length by meanes they finde : 
Douoyde of cares, and I as \\Tetch remayne, 
To whom aliue the Gods aboue aiTignde, 

That lyuing yet, a thoufande times (hould dye, 
And long time dead, vnburied yet (hould lye. 




1 Falfyfying of Fayth, breedes 
many complaynts. 

Y idle head retaynes the bufie hope, 
My gafmg eye giues ouer her defyre : 
My reaching hand would after fauor gfrope, 
My legs yeelde vp and leaue me in the myre. 

Tis light t* outrunne, but not to outread the wife, 

Thus finde I ftrife to hinder my deuife. 

The time too (hortc, to weare fo fpeedie grecfe, 
I flill purfue, that (hunnes my wylling holde : 

Skill 
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to fundry piirpofes. 

Skill is to weake to yeelde my woe releefe, 
My cares lyke clowds, infecte my harte with colde. 
So that if heat (hould melt fo cruell Froft, 
My hearte were drownde, and all the loue were loft. 

Betweene two Adamants of equall weyght, 

I am the peece of yron to beholde : 

Wythout defert, loe I am made the baight, 

Denide the ioy that my defyres wolde. 

My tafte of loue, is loft as you may gefle, 
That know how Sickmen fauour bitterneffe. 

Who would his will, muft beare the bitter lot, 
The Faucons foote diftraynth the Princes hande : 
When loue was made, his ^y^ were quite forgot, 
The higheft towers in greateft danger ftande. 
O flipper holde, that for a filly eye, 
Can finde no peace, but euer feekes to die. 

Die, and doe all the wretched train of loue. 
To know the torment of my boyling fmarte : 
Her might on me pore man flie ment to prooue. 
Whom I had thought, ftiould heale my wounded harte. 
O cruell penance to my pore defyre, 
In fuch great heat to bring me to the fyre. 

^ To his Songy fent to his Mijlreffe. 

jOng in the fweete place, 
[Where as my Ladie was 

walking. 
Thinke if thou (houldft ftande, 
She would reach out her hande, 

wylling. 
Touch not her tendemefle, 
Stoupe to her ftatleinefle, 
hie thee. 

L. iij. Spirite 
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DdightfuU Difcourjcs 

Spirite without carcefle. 
Mercuric bodilefle, 

ply thee. 
Tell her I will come. 
Knowing not howe foone, 

fpeede well. 
Loue may no let haue. 
This is all I craue, 

farewelL 

T A Poejie. 

THe dreaming flormes, that fall on me doe flowe. 
The fecrcte (ighes that wade my wofull bread : 
The Ide colde I feele like flakes of Snowe, 
The hidden harmes that breede my gfeat vnread. 
My Fancies force doe caufe fuch troublous tyde, 
That fliyp nowe fhakes, which late in roade did ryde. 

IT Ann/were. 

jJHere reafon rules, aflections fonde doe flye, 

And bewties beames fmale bittimefle may breede : 
Where wifedome will, by vertues (kill doth tye, 
Cupidos flames are quenched forth with fpeede. 
Let reafon then thy will by wifedome gfuyde, 
So flialt thou lafely (hunne this dormie t)^e. 

? The vaniiie of rytches. 

jHe flately Pallace Princely plade, 
the hoorde of glyttering Grolde : 
The Patrimony large of landes, 
cannot from ficknefle holde. 
Nor can they cure the crafed corps, 

or deck the minde at all : 
For who hath mod of fuch a dore, 
The more he feares as thrall. 





Golde 
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to fundry furfofes. 

Golde is the Father to the Flock, 

of Flatterers by lotte : 
It is the fumme of griefe or woe, 

who hath, or hath it not. 
For who it hath, he quakth in feare, 

lead Fortune robbe his thrifte : 
Who hath it not, laments becaufe, 

he knowes not how to fhifte. 
Wherfore of ritch or poore I iudge, 

as wifedome fmale I hente : 
In beft eftate is he, with his 

that lines with minde contente. 

IT Difcorde makes weake^ what cancorde 

left Jirong. 

THe quyet pawfe that filent night 
Doth bring from trauayles pad : 
Of daye no fooner had by fleight, 
A flumber on me caft. 

But in my fleepe there did appeare, 
Sixe (auadge men in mofle and haire. 

A Fagot bounde, the foremoft wight. 
Me thought in hande did beare : 
Which ioyntly and alone through might, 
All fought to breake and teare, 

Yet ftill in vaine their ftrength they tryde, 

Eche parte to other was fo tyde. 

Till wreftling long, a flick at laft, 
One forth by fleight doth wring. 
Whereby the Bundell knitte fo faft, 
Afunder foone they fling. 

Then eche a feuerde peece doth fpoyle. 
Which late conioynde, no force could foyle. 

. iiij. This 
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Dili^ktfull Difcaurfes 

Hiis vivToe =:e feemde they vaniflite quite, 

Aad ther« ev Dreame did ende : 

YiC :c iZLiied with the figfat» 

T>*ii vx:t;f A :":ghe I fende. 

I cunt the fravrde that friends defaft, 
W^xe broken band eche harme doth haft. 



X ot' Realmes hereby is wrought, 

rSr Srrce o«" Fvxs increail : 

TS» -cVy'^ ^"^i^ :An::,'*u5 Princes fought, 

Aao r^i: by ^kr-ort^ uippreft. 

Foc"s: fjul thcnifvyre the guyle of thofe, 
"Hvi: *7>ccviih:^ bande doe feeke to lofe. 

•" cy^^tw tiji ciMu to borrow money. 

IN Ixvxrt^r \\ ha: '.s^:u\ I want and would, 
IVv^ Ovx::? 1 bnr.g to intrxsate for Golde, 
IVitx^Av.o:*. :r.,ix* rrvvure the thing, 
l>*^; K\*vc «v;:\i vnvicrtake to bring. 

^ .-tmm/wfr. 

''T^Hc lonV of Fncnds by bringing home againe, 

1 Such liucrcil I fecke not fo to gleane. 
Two GnvUIcuos to match jxmr Gods there be, 
liK^pic auvl Iniivmbilitie. 

^ 7V»M /rtirrM fio tryalL 

Tile Mutes calJe a Cc^urte of late. 
Wherein they decmde of fundry deedes : 
To fcan echo caufo in featc the}- fate. 
The fummond pecre and law proceedes. 

The truth they fought of all mens harts, 
And decmde of eche by his defarts. 
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tofundry purpojcs. 

So fome were faude, and fome I fawe, 
Condemde to dye by luftice might : 
Among the which by courfe of lawe 
Approcht to barre a worthy wight, 

Whome feflred Enuy fought to fpoyle, 

By forged lyes his fayth to foyle. 

Upon whofe talke he was araynde : 
Holde vp thy hande quoth Doubt by name, 
Thou art accufed to haue ftaynde 
Thy credite, and thy fayth with fhame. 

And briefe to be, by verdite luftc, 

Condemde thou art for thine vntruftc. 

To whom the Captiue gan reply, 
I gfraunt if this be prooued true : 
That I well worthy am to dye, 
And here I craue no more of you. 

But perfite triall of my cafe, 

(The guiltie onely pleads for grace.) 

A Quelle was then impanelde newe, 
And his accufers calde in fight : 
Sufpition did the fute purfue, 
He was indited by Defpite. 

The Mufes now with all the reft. 

Made Confcience foreman of the queft. 

Wherewith Sufpition fled for feare, 

Defpite durft not maintaine his fute, 

The caufe was calde, the captiue cleare, 

Thus did the laft, the fyrft confute. 

And him that earft (hould needes haue dide. 
No trefpaflfe made, when truth was tride. 

Loe thus beholde, the guyltlefle wight, 
Had Confcience not bene prefent tho : 

M. j. Through 
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2^* "i^nin "HI ysL jdst 



7r:irr*it* nxi* zzmnsnrasz 



^^ST^ * " ^* ^ *■ '4 ■■■•J ^- ^"^TTT *•*■ * "T L '* 



2J iisre* ier tumt^. 




2i vxnii^nic ^»ic»rv rccae r:^ •^ 



• I.^^— A. »«fc« I ii.,JJ 



re jnue rr.s nie re^xr 

v^ hx.v^sf nun. :r.."r^ hiroSe niavde, 

M-^^^^r w::hhv\vic5 nc^ nicaae to hope, 
to *5^urvh,;;V my pretence : 

lH,\iu;ic uv rauiih; nnl. and now 
tciKH^xh wiihv^ut offence. 
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Thus 




to fundry purpofes. 

Thus like a childe agayne, vntaught 

the fleightes of dayntie mindes : 
Such nurture take I of my Nurfe, 

as Nature iuftly bindes. 
Thefe fides enfhrine her ftately loue, 

if other thoughts (he haue : 
She fhall poffeffe that I profeffe, 

and yet her honor fave. 

1 G. To his Ladye, 

^ See in loue fome farther fetch there is, 
g Than reafon can reueale to me that would : 
Accufe the caufe that makes me think amis, 
And finde the fault of fuch vntempred mould. 
Of fundry workes doe diuers wonders growe, 
Yet fkill (hewes why, and how they fhould be fo. 

I fee the Sunne both moue, and melt, and change, 

At once both dry and dew the duftie fande : 

Yet are the raging ftormes of loue fo ftraunge, 

As I forbeare the caufe to vnderftande. 

Except I (hould impute it to the wurft, 
And curie the kinde that neuer Louer durft. 

I fee the ftarre that guydes my ftirring loue, 

The goodly Saint that facrifice deferues : 

Sometime I fayle, and finke for feare to prooue, 

And oft my folemne obfequies referue. 

Yet but for loue her pafiing giftes deuine. 
Nature had neuer made them halfe fo fine. 

I fee the fccrets of my wofuU eyes, 

Muft feeke to reft on no fuch perfitnefle : 

Would they had kept her ftill aboue the ikyes, 

Where firft (he tooke alluring comlynefle. 

But fith her fhape no mortall man may craue, 
Yeelde honor fuch as fittes her beft to haue. 

M. ij. f For 
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ciicrs fii' •:•: 
CO to r:;: ; ~ :. 

. riciU me ill. 

voclolTc crime, 

*. cuo blood : 
s-^-r.f.ini;^ rime, 
:.;\ c not be withftood. 
* \w.th this one line, 

.,;."/ /n's Shrine. 



. . \T oluirmc, 
. . > . „•!< farewell : 

,".m;>o the harme, 
., V "ui'-c befell. 
... .: . yea or nay, 
^. .av.k* for to obay. 

^. *» ^v:u!e minds defcends, 
^v •: tho matter bee: 
- V « N^'^' ••^^' wrath pretends, 
•v vnxi^ forefee. 
,, -IS to follow them in that, 



' ; Auvlon the knowcs what. 
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to fundry purpofes, 

^ Loues myghtinejfe grotves by 
Loners weakneffe, 

F power of warre had yeelded to renowne. 
Of curtcous hartes, the Gods had then agreede : 
Difgraded Saiurtie had not tumbled downe, 
Nor loue had durft in Goldlike Artes proceede. 
O cowardly Gods againft your kinde to fee, 
Your felues, your fonnes, the flaues of loue to bee. 

Could loue take league with loue againft his will, 
Or ftaine the ftreame of Nepttmes water Springs : 
And could not Pluto keepe his honor ftill, 
But giue the Heauens and Hilles to other kings ? 

In faith the face amongft fweete foules fhould dwell, 
That conquered thefe, in fpite of powers in Hell. 




^ A comparifon of his troubles. 

iReat fwelHng floodes are foone dried vp, 

with meaner calmes I fee : 
'And mightie Froftes, with gentle heate 
are woont diffolude to bee. 
The darkeft clowdes in th' ayre toft, 

depart with no great winde : 
Yet can the tempeft of my care, 
no quyet harbor finde. 






"t'i ^'^ 



^ /. K. to H. being Jicke. 

|He fickly ftate, thou griped art withall. 
When brute had blowne and founded to mine eare : 
From care to heart, the fodaine noyfe did fall, 
And there begins to change choife of my cheare. 

M. iij. For 

257 




DclightfuU Difcourfes 

For choyce is pall, necdes muft I match with mone, 

When hope is crackt, what comfort may endure ? 

The beft part eke of me, to greefe is gone, 

Scant then the partes befide, may well be fure. 

Yet feare not H. quayle not, be of good cheare. 

Thy Keeper bids thee haue a hardy harte : 

Be lyke a man, the weather will be cleare, 

If not, for thee, yet caufe not me to fmarte. 
So being bolde in thine extremitie. 
Thou fhalt faue two, that is both thee and me. 

^ Ann/were H. 

jHe plunged (late wherein I reftleffe lay. 
When thefe thy lynes were brought before my view : 
A certaine tyme began to ceafe and (lay : 
And ftill mee thought my pinching paine withdrew, 
To heare from thee, fuch comfort did enfue, 
But when at laft, I learned had thy greefe, 
My comfort fledde, bereft was all releefe. 

And then a newe my crafed corps in paine. 
Lay languiflit long, not knowing what were beft, 
A thoufand thoughts within my troubled braine 
So mooude my minde, that vnneth could I reft, 
The flipping ioyes that worldly wights pofleft. 
Loe then I fawe, full foone awaye did flide, 
And nothing was, that ftill might ftande or bide. 

No Forte fo ftrong, no Bulwarke rayfde fo fure, 
But tyme confumes and tumbleth downe at laft : 
Mannes force is frayle, and lyke the feeble flowre, 
That bendes and breaks with euery little blaft, 
His dangers great, his pleafures foone furpaft. 

As now by me appeares, whofe ioyes doe vade, 
Whofe griefe doth grow, whofe comfort glides to glade. 

Whofe 




tofundry purpofcs. 

Whofe lyfc lyke fmoke, doth flylic flynck awaye, 
Whofe Rock is reelde, whofe fatall threed is fpunne, 
Whofe dreame doth ende, whofe flumbring fleepe doth ftaye, 
Whofe web is wouen, whofe Glaffe is welnie runne, 
Whofe parte is playde, whofe talc is tolde and done, 
Whofe will doth ycelde, to Icaue this wretched vale, 
Where naught is fure, but driry Death mod pale. 

t Of FriendJIiip. 

Ho holds himfelfe mod deare, and hath his wante, 
Although he would, he may not (lore his friend. 
But he that feekes his fecrets there to plante, 
Where wealth is free, fhall finde a quyet ende. 
Giue me the pooreft man to triumph on, 
Or welthieft friend, or let me Hue alone. 

T Aun/were. G. H. 

lue me the equall friend,'for greater ftate 
Will euer grudge the want of lowe degree, 
And eke the meane repine at welthier mate, 
Thus enuy breakes what friendfhip did decree. 
By iufte agreeing porte no iarre doth grow. 
Where wealth ne wante denies the friendly (how. 

IT H. To M. 

THe crafed Barke full oft is faued by Pylots care. 
The greateft gfriefes by pleafant ioyes aflfwaged are. 
The daylie toyles by fome quiet reft are alwayes eafed. 
The vering fpirites by Mufike fweet, feeme fomewhat pleafed. 
My onely ioy regarde you this my wofull cafe, 
Sith none but your difdaine, my forrow can delace. 

t Admonition to his Friend. 

F thou wilte be rightfull, 
Alwayes ftande thou faythfuU. 
To doe well be carefuU, 
Note friends and be thankful!. 

Vaine 
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Vizre txjTi fycL aai jcame wit, 
iLck; Tiit i-xtrbft aad looe ft. 






Ar>i itclsne ijvaves tmclv. 
Sc G:o f::!^ wZl louc thce^ 
Aad 5ooi saec wQ praxfe thee. 
W'hen Vertae ihall grace thee, 
AH £uDe iTia'l embrace thee. 

FrnM u^zkim^ dft but vamiie, 
\ T rHo feekes oa earth to finde, his Manfion fure to dwell, 

V f Foriakes his God. forgets his heaueii,& hies him faft to helL 
For why no fleih hath force, etemitie to finde. 
But as of Clay it came, to Clay it muft conuert by Idnde. 
If Bewtie bl\*nde thine eyes, or Coyne it be thou craue^ 
Be fure therof the>* dogge thy foule^ wiie carcafle comes to graue. 
Not ftrength, not honors ftage, nor Empire helde alone^ 
But confdence deere muft only feme, before the heauenly throne. 
Suppofe before thy Prince, thy ondy tale furmounts^ (accounts. 
Tryumph not thou, for th* angels trumpe, calles thee to more 
More pleafures here thou takes, in toyes on earth bdow, 
More feeble thou, more force is theirs, to yeelde thine ouertfarow. 
No comfort doe conceaue, in vaine and tr}rfl3dng toyes, 
No minutes myrth can counteniayle, aye during deepe annoyes 
On earth the force of flood, and flame thou doeft def)rre 
To (hun, then chiefly feeke to auoyde, the force of endlefle fyre. 
In heauen the whylft thou doft neglecte, the ioy y* fliall remayne. 
Then dye on earth to liue, and liue on earth to dye, 
Repofe thy truft in heauenly things, and ioy etemallye. 

G. f To 
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to Jnndry purpofcs, 
% To a Flatterer. 

[S foundes from hollow things, 
doe nought but ayre implie : 
Soe words from faythlcffe friends, 
(hewe nought but flatteric. 

^ Aun/were. 

JAlme Seas leaft feared bee, 

more daunger when they fwell : 
Yet in all Tydes we fee, 
they vfe to founde them well. 

^ Reafon and Fanjie doe often varie. 
jHcre Fanfie bids vs runne, and Reafon ftaye, 

And preffc our powres, that frayltie nought preuayle : 
Affection blinde doth beare fo greate a fwaye, 
That we in greateft daunger hoyfe vp fayle. 
We burne our felues, and yet doe blowe the fyer, 
And truft the ayde that leaues us in the myer. 
Dcfyre affayes with Fanfies winges to flye, 
When hap with holdes, to yeelde our will fucceffe : 
Hope would aduaunce it felfe vnto the ikye, 
Defpayre finkes downe, and fits in fad diftreffe. 
Defyre, difpayre, hope, hap, by fanfie preft. 
Thus ioyne their battayle in affections bred. 
Reafon refiftes, vayne hope, hopes Lead will fwymme, 
Wyt would preuayle, affection will not yeelde : 
Defyre with Frayltie ventures lyfe and lymme, 
Inforcing Reafon to forfake the fielde. 

And thus with Fancies lore our reafon ledde. 
In Follies brake, we oft bring fooles to bedde. 
Looke ere you leape, beware leaft footing fayle. 
Example take by poore Acteons fall : 
We thinke that pretie fanfie man preuayle. 
And therfore liften to his luring call. 

But when moft greedie Dogs doe vs deuour, 
Fancie ftands aloofe, not able to fuccour. 

M. iij. A 
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A little bewhing Curre doth oft p r o c ur e^ 

Aflault of greatefl Dogs, as doth appeare. 

So while we rafliely yeelde to Fanfies lun^ 

Pore eger Curres are readie us to teare 

Our owne defyre, atTection, luft, and will. 

Are thofc iame Dogs which doe their mayfters kill. 

Yet nej'ther counfayle, wifedome, fence, nor arte. 

Can brydle youth from his def^-red ioye : 

Graue precepts haue no power to ftay his harte;. 

From working of his owne extreme annoye : 

And though our felues doe know fuch things are vayne. 
Yet doe we feeke the felfe lame things to gayne. 

What madneflfe thus to ftryue againft all fence ? 

To fue, where Reafon would we (hould refrayne : 

Againft all counfayle thus to make pretence. 

And voyde of wifedome fo to beate our brayne. 
To buye repentance with fo dcepe dcfyre, 
And with fuch heate to fet our thrift on fyre. 

And yet no helpe, when Fanfie freightes our boate, 

But FoUyes force, perforce will hoyfe vp fayle : 

Till midft the waues of had I wift we fioate. 

We thinke our plcafant courfe (hould neucr fayle. 
Unlcffe Gods fpedall grace doe make a ftay, 
Our nature weake thus works her owne decay. 
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^ A Poejie. 

Itli nothing ftayes in good or happie ftate, 
Where Vice aboundes and Vertue doth abate : 
Why doc wc not our lyues with fpeede reforme ? 
That Confcicnce clccrc may feele no gnawing worme. 

IT Certainc 
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to fundry purpofes. 

t Certcdne Verfes tran/lated out of Petrark, concerning 
Rome, written by him many yeares Jtnce. 

Flame from Heauen ftreame down vpon thy head 
Thou wicked one, that from the water colde, 
And Acornes wilde, (that whilom was thy bread) 
Arte mightie made, enrichte by others Golde. 
Since thy delight is fetled all on ill, 
//Shame tliee deftroy, and forrow foone thee fpill. 

Thou Ned in whome the treafons hatched are, 
That tlirough the worlde abroad are fpread tliis hower : 
Slaue to Wine, chambring and delicious fare, 
Where Luft doth trye the ftrength of all her power. 

In Clofets thine, yong gyrlcs and aged Sicrs, 

With Belzabub doe daunce in foule defiers. 

He Bellowes, Fyre, and looking-Glaffe doth bearc, 

Amidft them all, but why I blufhe to tell : 

Naked to wyndes, and bare foote late thou were, 

No beddes of Down vnto tliy fhare befell. 

Courfe clothes did feme thy corps from colde to fhrowde, 
Scarce God thy peere, thou now art growne fo prowde. 

Thou Babilon that buyldes thy Neaft fo hye, 
By courtous frawde thy fack to brimme doft fill. 
With Gods great wrath and vices out that flye : 
Whofe poyfning fmell a worlde of foules doe kill. 

Gods to thy felfe thou makft, not loue nor Pallas^ 

In Venus and Bacchus is all thy folace. 

In fearching long, what (hould of thee enfue, 
My felfe with toyle I feeble brought and lowe : 
But at the length mee feemde, a Soldan newe, 
I (awe preparde to worke thy ouerthrowe. 
That will erect Baldacco feat for thofe, 
Which (though not when I would) (hall thee depofe. 

M. iiij. Thy 
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Thy Idols on the grounde (hall fcattered lye, 
Thy Towers prowde to heauen that cnimies bee : 
And Turrets all by fyre downe (hall flye, 
Then (hall iuft foules the friends of vertue, fee 
The golden worlde a newe beginne to raigne, 
And auncient works (hew forth themfelues againe. 

Thou forrowes fource, the finke of many a one, 
Thou Schole and Temple whence all errors growe : 
Once Rome^ but nowe that cruell Babilon, 
For whom the worlde in teares doth ouerflowe, 
//Exclayming on thy curfed wickedneffe, 
//Bewrapped in the vayle of holyneflfe. 

O Forge of falfe deceyte, prifon to yre. 
Where goodneffe dyeth, and euils all are bredde : 
To thofe that Hue, thou art a helli(he fyre, 
//The mine eke of many wretches deade. 

A wonder ftraunge though fpared thou be yet, 
If Chrift in fine not treade thee vnder feete. 

Thy ground was fyrft on humble pouertie. 
But now thy pride doth preffe thy Founders downe : 
Thou (hameleffe (Irumpet fecking fuffraintie. 
Where refts thy hope ? what in thy triple crowne ? 
In thy adulteries or bafe borne rytches 
Begotte in guile ? vaine are all fuch wytches. 

Since Conjlantine may nowe retume no more. 
The mournefuU worlde that fighes thy ftate to fee : 
Confume and cut thee quick vnto the core, 
That all to long is forft to beare with thee. 

WO f Rome thefall^ here Petrark doth vnfolde, 
1 1 As view tliey viay^ that lijl tlufanie bcholde. 

In patieniia viiloria, 
FINIS. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 
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I. Thk Arbob o» AuiTit, &c 

Tille-page, L 4, "faartk" — here and throughout the ' 00 ' represents a, f.i'., 
two o's conjoined. 
Page 5, Epislle-dedicalory lo 'LaJy Anne Talbot' — she was Lady Anne 
Herbert, daughlcr of WillUm, first Earl of Pembroke. She 
was married to FrsBcis, Lord Talboi, who died [n 15S2, before 
his Qither George Tilbot, sixth Earl of Shrewsbary ; II. 6-7, 
" iobJI purefi" — the double saperlaii»e ia frequent conlempo- 
raneoasly, and Uler ; I. 11, "ybHiiVy " — foolishly ; I, 13, 
"fajfit" — unknown lo Editor ; 1. 31, "yldot''' — it do. 
P»ee6, I. 9 (from bottom), "fiagrant" ^^'tta^rvaX, — the spelling also occura la 
p. 19, 1. S ; p. IZ7, last line, and ii not infrequent contempo- 
raneously. 

„ 7, 1. 14, "his" — misprinted ' hii' in the original. 

„ 8, I. 8, "pixiiu'"— pains, painstaking ; I. 13, "Irace"^ track. 

„ 10, 1.14, " Fem" — corresponding with 'gent' for 'gentleman.' So 
p. 45, L II J p. 51, Att Epilafk, 1. 6 ; p. 137, To a friendt, 
&c, 1. 1. 

,, II. heading, " lohn Keeper' — see our Introduction on this ' ftudeal.' 

,, 18, above these lines is a rather spirited woodcut of the hunting dog 
named Ihe Talbot, distinguished by bis large long drooping 

„ 19, 1.3, "*?ifW(" = brittle — so ^wyiWKto- contenipOTaneouily ; cf. p, 
43, 1.9, &c., &c.i 1.3, "rrai/i'" = enciease. So p. 60. A 
I'oefie, I. i ; p. 7s. IL IS, 36, &c., 4c ; L 6, " Lylia while . . 
Ikal grofe" — either by collective noun or relation lo the nearer 
adjective 'white'; 1. 34, " r'/ri/^ " ^^ careless, negligent, 

»o, De/eriMng hii Ifffe, &c.,\. /i, "/ir^^ «itf " = paused not, cared not, 
r^ardcd not ; I. 9, " heitl " = held. So p. 50. lust tine, Ac. 

31, L 3, "eorpi" ^hody (corpus); 1, 16, " /ayis" ^ asuyi, tries. So 
p. 45, 1. 9. 

23, IVhtn he li/mght, kc, I. S, "pligit" ^ plighted, pledged. 

25, 1.3, "yiUJ/V— Etablished OTitrengthened i t. 9, "(>»/<"= offspring, 
so /r/yueitter. 

27, Al hit FrieiiJs defariure, I. 7, " patiun" = deparlure. 

28, second column, 1. 9, " Than " ^ then. The spelling U very arbitrary 
in this word. 

30, To his Friend, Ac, 1. 3, " Met rue" => pity roe. 
33, Being dijlilule, Ac, L 6, '•fin/biii"=- pinceti. 
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266 Notes and Illustrations. 

I^age34» '• 4. **Az/w^j«/tf/?" = grinding in the mill or hard toil, like the 

blind Bible-giant. 

„ 35, Hecraueth^ Ac, 1, 8, ^^ vyldtr''' == viler. 

II 3^1 '• 9» **tt^>4<«^"= twisting. 

»i 39» flatUrirs, L I, " iuizing^^ = enticing? 

43, To a Friend J &c., 1. 3, *V(£wm^" = judgment. 

4S» !• '7» ^^ hefwindge^^ — lash and punish. 

46, 1. 18, *' blife^^ = belive, immediately, instantly, as still in Scotland. 

50, The vanities, Ac., 1. I, '* />4' A/ "= pitched ; L 3, "/af^r*'=enlarged. 

„ $1, Lady Gartred, the first wife of George Talbot, sixth Earl of Shrews- 
bury, who succeeded to the title 25 September 1560, and died 
18 November 1590. She was the Lady Gertrude Manners, 
eldest daughter of Thomas first Earl of Rutland, and mother 
of all the earrs children ; 1. 2, " byth " = biteth — thb kind of 
shortening of words is frequent in these Poems. 

,, 61, last line, "3am^/2r'* = stuffing. 

,, 65, L 6, **fww>;y>" — curious use of the word = pity. 

„ 69, The langmjhing, Ac, 1. S, "yjrw" = descry, describe or point out. 
Cf. p. 141, 1. 2, &c. 

II 74» L I3f "A'^'V" = pelf or money. 

„ 76, 1. 16, "w<ii^" = mate; 1. 18, " /Jv/v " = husband or wife; L ao, 
** 7Wi>"= golden-crested wren. See Nares, x.v. (1876), where 
Halliwell and Wright add, *' It is usually considered to be the 
titmouse." Our context shows this to be a blunder, as the 
'Titmus* is named immediately after and distinct from the 
•tidy.* 

f I 77i !• I4t ** hihejt^^ = give as a behest or bequest ? 

fi 7^ !• 7i ** by hoohe aftd .... erooke*' — by sickle or by rod — a forest 
term ; 1. 12, **carhs^* = cares. 

„ 80, 1. 7, "^tfy" — miknown to Edited. 

„ 82, A Poefie, I. 2, *'flipptr^ = ^xy^tVj.frtquenUr, 

II 85. 1. 3, •• ;i//- - he's ; H. to his Friend K,, 1. 8, ^'wood'' = mad. 

M 89*91 — tee Introduction on this capital dialect-poem; p. 89, 1. 14, 
**C<wr/pw/«'/"=»courtnobles; p. 90, 1. 6, ** Dcwntoones^* — a 
local dance. 
93, 1. 13, ^^/aye''*^ assay or prove. 
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II. NlWB SONBTR, &C. 
Page III, Eplitle-dedicatory to *^ Henry Lajfels^-^^tt our Introduction. 
,, 114, 1. 9t **rw<wifm^wf7/«"=un-cunning writings; I 14, **werld'*=^ 

world's. 
II itSi !• 9i "tf^^/j"*= affections, passions. 
II Il7i I. 8, **fwr/#"— early use of this somewhat slangy word; L 26, 

** trayne**^ 9\\^Tt, lead on. Modemly Scott uses it in this 

tense frequently in *'The Talisman." 
M 118, I. 8 (from bottom), **vi/e'*= advise, pander? 
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Page 121, 1. 6, **woode"= mad, as before. 
„ 122, TAf description, &c., 1. 2, **^(^"= assize. 
,, 124, 1. 22, 'M mirrour," &c — see our Introduction. 
„ 125, 1. 10, **/«^a«^"= middle or medium. So p. 130, Tki Commenda' 

iion, &C., and p. 165, I. 3. 
„ 126, 1. 7, '*line'*= lain ; UberalitU, L 3, '*canlU''= part or share. 
„ 128, An humbUy &c., 1. 9, ** feather^ hamies^*= fettered, as on p. 243, 1. 9. 
„ 129, II. 21, 25, ^* LaemV — an evident misprint for "LatmL" So too 

p. 244, 11. 13, 17; 1. 28, ''ma>S^"=mate, as before. 
„ 137, 1. 6, **yJwr«"= mates. 

f> 138, 1. 3, "/r»yj"= trickles; 1. 10, "/«v^>f^"= approaching. 
»* >39f '• 5» **boustrous" — apparently misprinted * bousteous ' in original. 
„ 146, Th€ lamentable, &c., 1. I, "/«/?"= list, choose; last line, *^^/e'' 

= flattering appearance ? 
„ 148, 1. 18, **A'«/"= notch; 1. 2X, •'i/«;wj"= arouse. 
» 15I1 !• 5» **<"<?f>^«"= foolish fellow. 

152, 1. 14, "z£»«/^j<wi^"= irksome? 

153, 1. I, **/«i;r" = appeare; and p. 154, I. 17, "/Jttxrw " = appears ; 
II. 6, 15, **rfly"= array. 

„ 154, 1. 2, **/<rflrj/"=leadest. 

•» I55» 1. 26, **/^<f "=hag; 1. 34, ** vice''— sic, not 'vile.* 

156, L I, **»i<ww/"= blockhead; 1. 9 (from bottom), 'Uqffie'' — here and 

onward misprinted ' lost ' in the original. 
iS7i !• 8, **plumpe''=TaBs&. But see Nares, x.v., last line, **lailA"= 
layeth. 
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III. H. His Deuises, &c 

Page 165, Epistle-dedicatory to **Iuufy Mar ye, Countejfe of Pembrooke^ = 

"Sidney's sister, Pembroke's mother." 

„ 171, 1. 8, "^ei^/"=lack, but also = look, apparently. Cf. p. 172, pre- 
ultimate line; 1. 16, ^^ Spyders poyfon take,'' &c. — one should 
lose no opportunity of protesting against the libel of this 
exquisite Weaver and marvellously accomplished little creature. 

„ 173, 1. 2, '*/»f^/"= offspring, z& frequenter. 

„ 174, ProfperiHe, &c., L 16, **^«,^"=long for. 

f> I75f *^*^.» U« S-6» "^ King's sonne," &c— C£ p. 215, Aunfwer, IL 1-4; 
1. 9, "/!ir>&/^"= inconstant, as before; 1. 13, ** where" ^ 
whether ; Oncewamde, &c., st. 2, 1. 6, **Prooff Cynthea findes^ 
a actual experience finds to be the moon not the sun. 

If «77» L 3. " Vtnus Baby"= Cupid. 

„ 180, 1. IS, '*Gnatos/ecte"i p. 181, last line, ^*glofing GmUos"^%te our 
Introduction. Cf. p. 233, 11. 9-ia 

181, 1. 7 (from bottom), <* Corebus crewe"—ibid. 

182, 1. 20, **perdie" — See Nares, s,v., but an odd use of the word here. 

183, 1. 12, "rw"=pity; L 19, "iwy//-*"= availeth. 
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268 Notes and IllustraHans. 

Page 184, L 12, **wrythed''= crooked. 
„ 185, L 12, *'lfeking-"= leaking, lacking? It is a not nnfrequent word in 

Howell, and somewhat dubious. See onward. 
„ 186, Th€ lamentabU, &c,, L 7, "y&irwdV^ swoon. 
„ 189, !. 4 (fix)m bottom), **imp/eyifr**= impleaded, accused? 
M 190, 1. 18, *' yh/ru/ena'rfy** — apparently some misprint here^ and in the 

Table. 
„ 192, A IVinUrs, &c, 1. I, "Brutus CiAV'*= London; L 3, "ddaimg'* 

— delajring, meditating. 
.. 193. L »3t "A»^"— surpass ; Mans fyfe, &c., 1. 8, ••«wi;f"= match. 
„ 194, To his Miftrejfe, &c, L 6, ** fetch "= subterfuge, pretext 
fi 195. WhohurU, &c, 1. 2, •Vrt?/?"=end; 1. II, "iirf"=: hinder. 
„ 197, 1. 6, **/ry//"= trill, trickle ; 1. 22, "f/i>/v/"= eclipsed. So p. 205, 

Where Sorrowe^ &c., 1. 8. 
„ 199, 1. II, '*Ji/ke'*=- flit or frisk ; 1. 15, ** brimnu/t'' = fullest, loudest. 
„ 200, 1. I, *'^«iV>ft"= living; 1. 17, "/^/af^«/j " = pleasantest ; L 18, 

**finft"=^ finest ; 1. 21, ''leeke,'* See on p. 185, 1. 12. Here 

= lack or want. See also p. 210, 1. I ; 1. 30^ "iraint^^ 

stratagem. 
„ 202, Omnis, &c., 1. 3, '*fi«Vi:f[/]"= quietest. 
„ 203, L 10, ''Cables'' = ropes ; 1. 18, "feelde"' = seldom. 
„ 205, L I, *'Purfled'' = ornamented. 
„ 206,1.9, " w^«//if ** = whist, hushed suggests itself; but Nares gives 

* Whust * = concealed. 
„ 207, 1. 20, "«#/«//" = pitifull; L 24, "ilO''^'"^ miserable. 
„ 208, Aun/were, 1. 7, **Grype . . . (y«rf" = griffin [vulture] that feeds, 

!>., the Prometheus* myth. 
„ 210, 1. 2, ** ^eeke'* ^ ]est, scoff". 

,, 211, ffelpe, &c, L I, *• »i<j/!ft/" = amazed ; 1. 14, **^if««" = pinnace. 
„ 212, 1. 9 (from bottom), **reinor/e** = pity, as before. 
„ 217, 1. 20, **ff^" = not. 

„ 218, In McdiocritU^ &c., L I, ''meane^^ = middle or medium. 
„ 219, 1. 5, " Imps " = oi&pring, as before ; 1. 6, *'/oolehard'* = foolhardy ; 

Jbikes wayef &c, 1. 2, **di/ea/e'* = distress, suffering. 
,, 220^ L 7 (from bottom), "fn«^*' = arrive. 
„ 221, last L, ''touch " ^ testing or proof. 
„ 223, L 4, "peere**^ appear ; or qu., look out from? L 6, "in Mirror*' — 

it is said of Elizabeth that as she aged she would not look into 

a 'mirror*; Of Fortuney L 2, "/fit^" = testing or trial; 

1. 6, "prayes *' = prey. 

227, L 7, "fw/** = pity, ns frequenter, 

228, last Ly "Sophos ** =» the Sophi, or wise men. 
229, 1. 9, "feature '* = her person. So used by Shakespeare, Ben Jonson, 

Sir Robert Chester, &c 
230^ In loue, &c. 1. 3, "fean^ = a dissyllable. 
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Page 231, I 6, "/^" — misprinted 'they' in the original; He wyjheth^ &c, 

1. 4, '^pearkes" = perches and looks about. 

232, 1. II, **PUn"=^ pine ; 1. 9 (from bottom), ** affects*^ =^ affections. 

233, 1. 4, ** Mfdler" — a species of apple; Being charged, &c., L 4, 
'*longeth'*^ belongeth ; 11. 9-10, **Gnaios . . . Corebus.'* See 
note on p. 180, 1. 15 ; p. 181, L 7 ; L 15, **nifing'* — see our 
Introduction on this word ; L 21, **hia/ls^^=^ behests, requests. 

234, 1. II, **//«^"= pain, or pining; L 18, " ramr» "= carrion ; 1. 21, 
*^de/cries^^=^ points out, describes, as before; 1. 30, **pray^*= 
prey. 
„ 235, J/oliow, &c, 1. 6, ''dnmgth " = thirst ; 1. 12, " stay a cast'' = wait 
a little, or Scotice, *bide a wee.* 

237, Lady K. Pembroke — either the first or second wife of Henry 
Herbert, second Earl of Pembroke, both of whom were 
named Catherine. The first was a daughter of Henry Grey, 
Duke of Suffolk (from whom he was divorced), and the 
second a daughter of (jeorge Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury. 
Probably Howell's friend was the latter. 

238, Lady Mary Savile — there were several contemporary — impossible 
to identify now ; 1. 6, **/r^/«w</" = advance ; L lo, **verdii'* 
= verdict; Lady G[race] Cavendish — third daughter of 
George, Earl of Shrewsbury, married Henry Cavendish, Esq. 
(eldest brother of the first Earl of Devonshire), M.P. for 
Derbyshire, &c., who died in 16 1 6, set 67, and was buried at 
Endson in that county. 

„ 239, Lady Speke — there were father, son and grandson of the period, 
and knights, and she might have been the wife of either ; 1. 4, 
" Uache ** = phjrsidan. 

240, 1. 2, **/r«i<'r"= press. 

241, 1. 19, **pei/: " = appease. 

242, L 18, ^'prea/e*''— press, crowd. 
i43, Lcue, &c, L 9, "/fti/>S^«/" = fettered, as before; 1. 15, **lade'*= 

lead ; L 17, ** Gisnwnd" = Sigismond or Sigismund. 

„ 244, IL 13, 17, **Laimi" — some odd mistake as in p. 129, IL 21, 25. 

ft 245, Another waye^ &c., 1. 6, " reahs'*=^ reckons. 

„ 246,1.6, •* thylhe'' = ih&L 

„ 248, L I, "/iwfrif^ar^"^ flitting oar; 1. 6, "/«!««//"= travail; 1. ii, 
'* than** = then; 1. 13, "/rt-Ziir "= feeble ; L 14, *'zoretch'* = 
wretched; 1. 2 (from bottom) "/<v"— here in our usage, 
usually ' to ' in Howell. 

„ 249, L 7, **Mght''^ bait, i>., the object baited ; but qu. = lure? L 17, 
•Viv''^ end with. 

M 85i»l 10, "iMi^**=»hold. 

„ «54t Hi c^mpiayneth, &c, L 7, •*/^*' = hinder. 

,,256,1 18, 'V<AMi^**» judgment; L 21, '* pretends'' == oSet^ not simu- 
lates. 
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2 yO XoUi and I llustratums. 

ceriKirj: - 3 :r;ta >:<::a-. ".•r»* = trar : Us Lk, **«» 

ir-jhfrtr.tctlT irjer.ri betbre * cLcde' in she oc^gbHiL 
,, 25% <rf «i« V*^'', I. II, •'r>iT/r«"= a:: eaiilj. 
., 25>, "A'>.c~=cfii^ti5;£;-xn!=5whscL So hi Scotland 523: Z. iSr. IT,, 

I. 6, "y^^/"==:i:o4c 
„ if/t, L I, " •^urhinjf" — 2n imiutiTc word ; L 4 ifrom bociomji, ** kad I 

'ay}." P'reqaen: in Lrcton aci in mlg^r speech, r^., 'had I 

wi<% ere I kist,* &c. 
,, 263, L 4 'from bottom I "Sc'jfjn.'* Scott uses this old-fiuhiooed regal 

name frcf^uendj in 7^ Taluwtam, 
„ 264. Hie mark // couM scarce! j mean qnotation ; qaoy for enphatic 

notice, or = iiitcr|^:»Ia*Jon ? A. BL G. 
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XXIII. THOMAS HOWELL. 

Page 5, 1. 13 (and note) */j^/* or ^ faucet* =^ spiggot, vent. 
„ 6, 1. 8, * eft/ones * — in prose noticeable ; I. 2 (from foot), *quelUd*^ killed. 
„ 12, 1. 10 (from bottom) — it was perhaps unnecessary to insert the '// as 

the spelling ' mar ' occurs, e.g, , in Spenser, F, Q, vi. xiii. 27. 
„ 23, 1. 2 (from bottom), * earth '= eareth, ploughs. 
,, 33, 1. 19 (and elsewhere), 'by lote^ meaning by destiny. Of course we 
still speak of our Mot' in the same sense. Cf. Uotted* p. 46, L 32. 
35, 1. 19, */undris w^/v *— variation of * anywhere.* 

45, 1. II, *fem*=^ woman : and see 137 * To a proud Dame,' L I. 

46, 1. II, '/^M^r^/^<^if/,'= impoverishment 

48, L 19, ^Aprillfpratuk* read * A prills pranck: 

49, 1. 12, for 'file* read 'fiU* 
55, 1. 6 (fipom bottom) — this is the adage alluded to by Lady Macbeth, 

I, vii. 45. 
S7# !• '3» ^to/ceme* read ^ do seenie* 
59, 11. 20-1, punctuate '/^, is put Eche^ &c. — 'put to face* musts put 

to shame. 
„ 60^ last line, * flipper *— adjective. 
>• 63* !• S> ^depaire* opposite oi' repaire* 
„ 65, L 6, *remorfe*= pity, uifreq, 
» 74» !• »3 (and note), * pelfing* = sWlj, trifling. V. Halliwell, /.v., 'pelf* 

He quotes pelfish in this sense from HoUinshed. 
„ 76, 1. 13, ' bride,* \s this simply a variant spelling ol'bird,* or a name 

for the cuckoo ? 
„ 78, L 24, '/^'= are at a discount (jacent.) 
„ 80^ L 7, *glayt* possibly = glaive, sword. Morglay, the sword of Bevis, 

is explained "Sword of death." 
»• ^S» L 5 (and note), 'his* rather ='&r,' which is the reading in the copy, 

p. 245, infra, 
99 97? !• ^ * amount* = make to mount. 
»» 103, 1. II, 'worde* read 'woode.^ 
„ 104, L 18, 'egerlie* (Fr. aigre) = sourly. 
„ 114, 1. 9, 'tfif^^»/>r^' =3 unknowing, ignorant; 1. 16, *werld* read 

'werid* (wearied.) 
„ 115, L 17, 'Wyth* read * Wysh* ; L 25, 'Chaucer; fioreni* read 

' Chauceri fhrent, * 
„ 118, 1. 8, «/a/K/«r* — misprint for 'ponder*; *Vi/'e* « Fr. 'viser,' i.ft, to 

look. He has not time among the many thoughts to advise 

or ponder. 
„ 120, 1. 3 (hrom foot), 'thrufl*=» trust. 
„ 121, L 2 (from foot), '^Dame* x^»i\ 'Dames* 

(60) 




H MI, L t5. Itowdl pmlafalr * 
ay tl 

d l^ I |ifWii. Etdmt. nrt. I. 
I, L ^ '>Mb' pmJ <<AMk' i«. irtpirL H«nll b Wf fcnd of 
ihaitadBC wgnfa bj jwiint tiMir firat ly lUUc. 

.. IS* t "3. • 

» 151, Lj. 'nJa'— vbixMlnM 

„ IJd^ L ic^ ■i/Mm'.' llmntlwMcvUoitijrnf FMUnl(Ud'(atMM(rfr*4r 
SmgluA /tavir, ra|ir. Aibcr, |l 9)) < 

■ (tr ncooiiiie cooktniBtd) II li w ra iu U ■ 
Id help tli« rime hf bSte onhopapUe, ik<a to kave •■ na- 
plouanl Ji M CTi m e c U> Um cue, (■]> keqilof Vcw ofthngnpUa 
mill luaalnjE Ihe rioM. " 
■S7. L 1, ' ra ' mJ ' u * 1 •ml cC llraton'* /ITMnd j^/n> Aary, rcp«. p. 

■9 i L 6, 'pafma '— pui|[e>. 
I7lt >■ 9 1'lxl often.) C<nn|arimD of itt* p«MigH ibevi tbu br 'Jafr' 
Iloncllimnl 'litt.' S«cp. ata L I. wba« H'-'JtAr'bitbe 
naat di rrmailing I ami p. 345, L », 'm^/lmtf.' TbenaBing 
in (he procnt p*»a{;t U : Kyou icck curiooiljr-wroactit pat(era» 
jou nrcil nut be ai Ihc ttiiuble of looking ii thli bcxAe, who* 
jruu will (iiid nulhing t» Mf. Wilh ihc i.{w1iiniE coai[i*f« 
' ilf^kt- -iU\Vie.\^.-&i.\. ItnAX.t) i >^" - |.icl, p. jS, I. »6. 
iSo, H. 4, L 6, '.StoHHi ' row) ' tuifiii.' 

tSl, il. 3, 1. 1, 'fnmf ' read 'ttiitv,' M Uolh stnte noij mclic rvqaitt; 
I. a (from f.iOI), r.'( •It-nii gfr^iyjl' rwl *i(ifil gUrv ' — ^ 
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or is it a misprint for mcUrone^ the reading in the other copy of 
this piece, p. 138? 
Page 1S8, St. 5, 1. 4, ^ explainer in sense of exhibit, occurs again p. 229, 1. 2. 

189, 1. 4 (from foot,) ^impleyde^ read imployde, Cf. ^acloyde.' 

190, L 18 (and note). Is thb simply phonetic spelling for Unjisservirai 
= I will serve one ? 

191, L 7 (from foot), *bcwnce*-=. act 
197, 1. 2 (from foot), ^ highe gloryft^ read ' higheft glory.* 
202, muddle in title, ^portuna* — misprint for ^fortuna* 
204, 1. 9 (from foot), ^for/ets *= foreordains — a word worth reviving. 

209, 1. 4 (from foot), * would noforfake^ read either * not* or ^ne* 

210, 1. I, ^beke* and see notes on p. 171, 185 — all = like. 
221, last line, ^ touch *= by the test of the touchstone. 

227, 1. 12, Uo* read * so* \ 1. 26, ^leaiie* read ^ leant* 

228, last line, ^Sophos* — the word ^brayne* shows that this Sophos = 
the wise (man) in singular, not the Sophi = the wise men. 

230, 1. 14, *perfedion* read * imperfection* \ 1. 2 from foot, ^bebarred* 

read *'dib€trr&i* This piece is taken from Ariosto, O. F., canto 

31, St. 1-3. 
231,1. 4, for ^rupul/e* read * repulse.* 
241, 1. 19, '/^y^r'ss weight, judge, consider. 
243, *I^ue asketh Loue * — note this is a repetition of *An humble suite* &c., 

p. 128, with some slight verbal alterations ; 1. 15 HcuU—}aAecL. 
245, last line, ^reaks*=^ recks. 
248, L I, ^fleeting* is the word, not ^fleeting* (as in text) = the oar which 

makes the vessel to 'fleet,* the word being used in its causal 

sense; L 16, *Douoyde* read ^Devoyde* 
„ 249, 1. 17 (and note). Rather take *doe toknoid together, as "we do you 

to wit," 2 Cor. viii. i. ; and " His looke was looke that did his 

folke to ware, in letters large, he bum*d of hope deiioyd.*' 

Carew's Taiso, repr. p. 17, 1. 17. 

256, 1. 5, * Paynes* read *payes.* 

257, 1. 6, * Godlike Artes* — the context indicates that we should read 
* Godlike hearts,* 

,, 261, 1. 4 (from foot), * man* — is this a misprint for *may^* or is it the 

Scotch maun ? 
,, 266, St. 34, 1. 4, * Samfifon pojl* — probably no Scriptural reference here. 
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